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Around Town. 


Elsewhere in this paper an article appears 
criticizing adversely ‘‘ The clerical man of the 
world.” The writer insists that more depends 
upon the unworldliness of the clergyman than 
upon his mental training. He contrasts the 
well dressed and ready-spoken clerical man of 
the world with John the Baptist, who went 
about in a raiment of camel's hair, and is of 
the opinion that while the former is attractive 
to fashionable people and may lead young club 
men occasionally to attend church, he fails 
to do any good or produce the awakening 
which is the precursor of the birth of 
a “new creature.” All this may be 
true, tut the writer makes the mis- 
take of treating his subject as if the clergy 
were composed of but two classes, the un- 
worldly like John the Baptist, and the worldly, 
such as he describes as being given to athletics, 
afternoon teas, and occasional visits to the 
theater. Between these two exist a hundred 
different grades and varieties of clergymen, of 
all shades of holiness and worldliness; of un- 
selfishness and meanness; of education and 
illiteracy ; of devotion to the saving of souls 
and absorption in the saving of money ; of love 
to God and cringjng to gold; of ability aud 
mediocrity ; piety and pretense. [t is unfair 
to group men of any profession into two 
classes which really represent the extremes 
only. While it may shock those who 
are anused to clerical men of the world 
to see them take a glass of wine at 
dinner or sit in a box at the theater, it must 
not be forgotten that faith in clergymen and 
in the glorious truths of which they speak 
may be quite as readily shaken by hearing 
over-zealous divines, hungry for notoriety, de- 
nouncing things of which they are ignorant 
and roundly abusing whole classes and sects 
as if they were, without exception, children of 
the devil. 
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The old-fashioned Puritan no doubt is deeply 
pained to see a clergyman playing football, yet 
his surprise and disgust are by no means as 
great as those of the broad-minded, well 
behaved, well bred and unselfish gentleman of 
equal piety who sees a minister of the gospel 
leading his friends and parishioners into some 
wild-cat colonization company, while denounc- 
ing clubs and ball-rooms as *‘gambling-hells 
and spawning-beds for brothels.” 

* 


* # 

The clerical men of the world described by 
Mr, Drail are not very numerous, but the un 
worldly pastor, like John the Baptist, is still 
more of ararity. Outside of the priesthood of 
the Roman Catholic church, the real, true- 
hearted missionaries in dangerous countries 
and the poor over-worked and underpaid par- 
son in small churches in country places, there 
are few unworldly preachers, and even 
the exceptions keep a pretty sharp eye 
upon the temporalities. The system under 
which they and we live is not condu- 
cive to unworldliness, or, sad to say, to 
sincerity. The churches demand too much 
of the clergymen; so much, indeed, that 1 
doubt if John the Baptist himself would be 
acceptable to the vast majority of them. To 
properly fill the bill the preacher must be 
learned, yet simple; graceful in his manners 
and pleasant and attractive in his speech, yet 
innocent of society; he must be able to 
preach against theaters without ever attend- 
ing them ; to denounce card-playing without 
knowing the difference between an ace anda 
ten-spot; to describe the allurements and 
dangers of the ball-room without being per- 
sonally acquainted with anyone who has ever 
attended a well conducted dance ; to minister 
to the sick, feed the poor, clothe the naked, 
yet be utterly careless of money and 
indifferent as to the amount of his salary 
or if it is ever paid. Sermons must be full 
of religious fervor, surpassing faith, scientific 
knowledge and modern thought ; the preacher 
must be well dreased, but not foppish ; he must 
be indefatigable in calling upon his parish- 
ioners, yet never attend an afternoon tea; he 
must denounce worldliness without offending 
the worldly ; preach against covetousness, yet 
be careful not to drive away the rich; be in- 
stant in season and out of season in reproving 
drunkenness, yet must be conciliatory towards 
the brewer and distiller and the wealthy wine- 
bibber who subscribes so liberally to the sup- 
port of the church; in fact, he must be an 
agile moral acrobat who can stand with his 
face looking both ways, able to blow hot 
or cold, or both, at an instant’s notice. To 
seem to do these things he must be a hypocrite, 
as to do them is impossible. To please one 
extreme he must pretend to share their 
opinions; to please the other extreme he 
must denounce their opponents and side with 
them, It is thus hypocrites are made. The 
churches themselves are to blame for having 
driven so many of the ablest and sincerest 
preachers either out of the pulpit or into the 
practice of hypocrisy. 













































So long as socially or religiously or politic- 
ally we insist upon the impossible, we must 
force people to pretend to be what they are 
not, or else drive them into complete rebel- 
lion against even those things that they 
ought to be and might be. If we were 
satisfied with sincere, rugged honesty and 
piety we would have a better and more 
honest class of spiritual advisers. If those 
who desired intellectual sermons grouped 
themselves together and had an intellectual 
pastor who would not be forced to pretend 
anything, they would have every reason to be 
satisfied, If those who want piety and un- 
worldliness without regard to eloquence asked 
no more than that of their pastor, he would 
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not be forced to pretend anything. If society 
people and club-going people want an athlete 
for their pastor who does just as they do and 
pretends nothing else, I think the honesty and 
sincerity of it all far surpasses the pretentious- 
ness of both preacher and people in those 
churches where a score of virtues are pre- 
tended and but few practiced, 
*e 

Much more good can be accomplished by be- 
ing natural, even if we are somewhat sinful, 
than by being unnatural and hypocritical, even 
if we are otherwise quite virtuous, The sin of 
the age is hypocrisy. It is leading the churches 
into an attitude which is so conspicuously 
opposed to the conduct of the individuals who 
make up thecongregation, that it produces little 
or no effect upon the outside world but sharp- 
ening the bitter sneers of the scorner. Good 
deeds, after all, whether done by the pious in 
the nare of religion or by the worldling be- 
cause of his kindness of heart, are equally good, 
and it seems to me a dangerous thing to say 
that they are not equally appreciated by the God 








who is good alike to the just and the unjust. 
o*e 

Is not orthodox religion devoting itself too 
much to forms and names and abstract dog 
mas, and too little to the doing of gocd, to being 
good, and tothe saying of good things about 
our neighbors as well as in addressing our 
Maker? Is it not possible for people to be 
really good without saying so much about it? 
It seems to me that real virtue can shine quite 
brightly without continually giving it a back- 
ground of the vice and misdoings of others. 
Those who lay claim to having organized 
within the churches all the good people, are 
apt to refer to the outsiders as not 
only doomed to perdition hereafter, but 
as very much in the road and exces- 
sively obnoxious and dangerous in this 
world. This sort of thing, besides being untrue, 
is rude and unfeeling, and exceedingly offen- 
sive to a man who is respected by his neigh- 
bors and considered a good member of society, 
even if he is not a member of achurch. No 
one likes to be used as the black sheet upon 
which the white and gleaming glories of the 
church-member are to be continually flashed 
by the stereopticon of the pulpit, nor is a man 


improved by going to church to escape criti- | since then have been engaged in 
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cism or subscribing to a creed he does not 
understand in order to set a good example, 


* * 

The clerical man of the world being too 
much of a gentleman to make odious compari- 
sons, is attractive to the people who are usually 
used as a background. He leads them into the 
belief that religion is not an arbitrary thing 
that is to be only believed and professed with 
lugubriousness of countenance and heaviness 
of heart, but that it is something to be done; 
consists of duties to be performed, of sacrifices 
to be made, not only for one’s own safety but 
for the good of others, and that these things 
really become pleasures not inconsistent with 
the life of business or conformity with the 
usages of society. 

© 
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I think the clerical man of the world who at 
heart is sincere and well intentioned, does a 
great deal of good; much more good, indeed, 
than the clergyman who confines himself to 
the society of so-called saints and who preaches 
to wound the sinner rather than to console and 
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attract him, or by his pretentiousness frequently 
forces his hearer into unbelief concerning the 
truths of Christianity and of the sincerity of 
all its professors. Indeed, it is better to be 
a so-called clerical man of the’world than really 
a clerical man of pretense or an apostle of the 
impossible. Of course the unworldly man is 
better than either, but as he is so hard to get, 
let us have sincerity anyway, even if we find it 
in the piously inclined worldling rather than 
in the worldly inclined pretender to all that is 
good, 
os 

The other evening a gentleman who has long 
been an esteemed educationalist gave me the 
most appreciated and yet most alarming com- 
pliment I ever received. 1 have been writing 
for the front page of SarurvAY Nicur for 
over eight years, and I am certain I never be- 
fore took the liberty of repeating any compli- 
ments I may have received, though occasion- 
ally I have admitted the receipt of numerous 
criticisms and vigorous protests. 


* e 
He said, *‘ I am glad to meet you, Don. You 
are doing more than anyone else to educate my 
sons.” I was flattered and frightened, and 
searching 











self-examination as to the soundness of my | promises? What were the boys taught when 


doctrines and the propriety of saying the 
things which heretofore have seemed to me en- 
tirely right. When I found that the sons were 
young boys, 1 felt that I had undertaken re- 
sponsibilities that I had somehow thought I had 
been relieved from when I said good-bye to my 
sturdy class of ladsin a Western academy. I 
see itis not so, Every man who writes for a 
paper, particularly for one that goes into a 
family, has something to do with the educa- 
tion of those who read, old and young, but 
mostly the young. I have never written a line 
that I did not believe to express the wholesome 
truth as it had to do with the subject in hand. 
But the subjects? Have they always been well 
chosen? I can’t see where I have sinned, but 
I may have done so, and I make this sugges- 
tion of a possible influence upon the mind of 
the reader that I may unload some of the 
responsibility upon those who have youth in 
charge. I believe that knowledge, truth 
and sincerity are the great rules by which 
we should judge the propriety of an utterance 








or an act. I shall write in the future as in the 
past, and probably choose my subjects and 
make my measurements by the same rule, but 
I shall never forget the kindly-intentioned 
saying of the man who told me I was educat- 
ing his boys. 


- 
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If, however, I am to feel these responsibili- 
ties, there is no reason why I should not 
point them out to others who are doubtless 
equally sincere, though I believe them to be 
mistaken. What are the pcliticians and poli- 
tical writers of this country teaching the boys 
who watch them and read about them? Is 
Mr. Laurier doing his duty to the growing 
voter, who sees the leader of his father’s 
party dodging issues and rhetorically split- 
ting hairs in order to creep into power? 
ks Sir Mackenzie Bowell doing his duty 
to the youth of this country by prostrat- 
ing himself, in faded Orange colors, at the 
feet of the Roman Catholic hierarchy? Are 
the Government leaders who were soundly 
whipped, politically, in Cardwell, free from the 
responsibility of supporting a man known to 
them to be untruthful and unscrupulous? 
What effect had they on the growing sons of 
the electors who were bribed or corrupted by 








they heard apologies made for flagrant wrong- 
doing and heard their parents urged to sup- 
port, for party’s sake, a government that was 
admittedly wrong, weak and wandering far 
away from patriotism? What are the school- 
teachers and non-Catholic preachers doing to 
teach the boys sturdy citizenship, when they 
dodge the truth, avoid unpleasant contacts 
and act asif it were the chief aim of man to 
get under the barn and not get hurt ? 
* 
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If we examine all the influences which are 
tending to make the characters of Canadian 
boys and girls, I think we will find that none 
of us are doing our whole duty and that some 
of those upon whom great responsibilities rest 
are doing infinite harm. It is certainly a sub- 
ject worth thinking over with an idea of find- 
ing out just what share of what we say and do 
is in furtherance of Right and Truth and Sin- 
cerity, without regard to self-interest, preju- 
dice or pique. 


* @ 

The victory in Cardwell for those opposed to 
the coercion of Manitoba, was in the nature of 
what the politicians call ‘‘a corker.” Lying 
and boodling, dodging and denying, and all the 
devices of the Government’s brigade of trained 
vote-hunters were of no avail; and a common- 
place horse-doctor with the somewhai plebeian 
name of Stubbs won the fight. Personally, no 
doubt, Mr. Stubbs is all right, but the 
contest, outside his circle of friends at least, 
had a larger meaning than the election or 
defeat of a man. A principle was at stake, 
and its acceptance or rejection affected the 
whole Dominion. It was accepted and notice 
served upon Sir Mackenzie Bowell and his 
outfit, that coercing Manitoba will not be 
endured by the Conservative party—all-power- 
ful in Cardwell—or by the Independent and 
Liberal voters of Ontario. The fight to save 
the National school system has only begun. 
Those who are pleased with the Government's 
defeat in Cardwell should take pains to say so 
and identify themselves with such organiza- 
tions as will make a steady and effective stand 
against the next move of Archbishop Langevin 
and his partners in the Ottawa Cabinet. 


* 
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‘* Abajo los Engleses! Abajo los Engleses!’’ 
This is the patriotic slogan down at Caracas. 
How its echo from afar stirs the 
Yankee blood! ‘Abajo los Engleses!’ 
It sounds something like Los Angeles, 
Cal, and appeals to Yankee _ senti- 
ment. The cry ‘‘ Down with the English” has 
in times past been heard in many languages. 
It was raised by the hordes of Black John of 
Abyssinia when British troops saved white 
men of every country—including Yankees— 
from butchery. It was raised in Cairo and 
Alexandria when the Yankee marines ar- 
rived in time to avenge, along with 
Los Engleses, but not soon enough to 
protect and save the Americans. It was 
raised in China a few months ago when 
Americans in hundreds flocked for protection 
to Los Engleses. The Spaniards have cried it in 
South America and in North America too, 
against the pioneers who settled the Thirteen 
States. The Indians who owned North 
America cried it. The civilizing agency of 
Anglo-Saxonism has been met with this futile 
cry all around the world. And now we have 
turned upon ourselves—one-half the race upon 
the other half—crying, ‘‘ Abajo los Engleses!” 
It might well remind our neighbors of the 
ery of the Mexicans when Texas was 
being stolen from them, and later when 
the Yankees robbed them of California and 
forced their way to the City of Mexico, 
‘*Muerto los Gringos,” which was answered by 
the flerce yell, ‘‘ Remember the Alamo,” Vainly 
they fought for their own; vainly they cried, 
‘* Death to the Yankees.” Over Texas and Cali- 
fornia now float the Stars and Stripes, even 
though the citizen of the land of the Eagle 
and the Snake cries in his cups, ‘* Muerto los 
Gringos.” So ’twill be in Venezuela, which is 
not even armed with the justice of her cause ; 
the people will shout ‘‘ Abajo los Engleses,”’ 
and just the same the Union Jack will float 
over the territory claimed by England, and the 
result, as it wasin Texas and California, will 
be for the good of those who will be taken from 
semi-civilization into the light and liberty of 
the greatest empire the sun ever shone on. 


* 

The Czarina of Russia, having decided to 
nurse her own baby, has, according to a for- 
eign paper just to hand, set the women of her 
great domain quite wild with love and enthu- 
siasm. We may say it takes little on the part 
of a royal personage to endear her or him to the 
simple people who revere royalty as semi-di 
vine, yet we who lead simple and perchance hap- 
pier lives away from the glitter of a court and 
its temptations must not forget that the mater- 
nity, if not the{better part of the humanity 
of a woman is generally suppressed and chilled 
by the atmosphere of high-pressure social 
life. Royal women and the queens of society 
are born with the same impulses as are pos- 
sessed by commoner folk of their sex, but as 
the paths of the high and the lowly soon begin 
to diverge, their natures begin to differ, Edu- 
cation and the demand made upon their time 
alike begin to make themselves felt, and 
infancy is scarcely left before those born to 
high places are made to recognize that 
their lives are to be lived for state and 
show. Queen Victoria, whose grand-daugh- 
ter the Czarina is, was remarkable for her 
womanliness and has been loved by her sub- 
jects and esteemed by the world therefor as if 
she were an exception to the rule. Though 
she has been an exception among queens she 
has not been singular among women, for 
not one of us would admit that she has been a 
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better or more loving mother than the one 
who nursed us, Her crowning glory, then, is 
that in spite of being a queen she wasa perfect 
mother, and as such has been & grand example 
to the women of the Victorian age. 


* 
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The Czarina is almost altogether English, for 
Alix, the daughter of Alice, who died from 
diphtheria caught while nursing her children, 
was educated mostly under the care of her 
royal grandmother. With such a mother, who 
died because she would not entrust hersick child- 
ren to the care of nurses, and a grandmother 
who is the pride of British men and women, it 
is not strange that the Czarina should startle 
the stolid and unhappy Russian wives and 
mothers by being more human than the race of 
queens they have had, of which Catharine was 
perhaps the worst type. Poor little royal 
baby, it has escaped a foster mother and 
nourishment from a breast that yearned for 
the plebeian lips that had been kissed good-bye. 
The Czarina, by her firmness in refusing to be 
parted from her baby—for it isa part of the 
etiquette of the most punctilious court of 
Europe that the Czar's wife shall not nurse 
her own child—has gained the greatest joy of 
motherhood, the touch of baby lips and baby 
fingers, and the soft, half sleeping look of con- 
tentment on the little cuddling face. Perhaps 
you laugh and say 1 am only a man and have 
no right to talk of such things. Not a bit of 
it, for I have watched those baby faces at my 
own fireside and stolen many a glance at the 
faces of gentle, loving mothers who, on trains 
and in public places, have been forced to 
nurse their babies. Did you ever see a man 
who was fit to be herded with anything 
but cattle, who was ever rude in 
action, look or speech to such a mother? I 
never did. It is true that all the world loves a 
lover, and equally so that all the civilized world 
and most of the so-called barbarous sections of 
it, love and respect a mother. 

* 
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In less prominent places than the courts of 
great nations is real, true, loyal motherhood 
becoming the exception rather than the rule. 
I have seen neglected children moping about 
the nursery doors of gay homes, where the 
mother was too busy “receiving,” or ‘‘calling,” 
and gadding about in decollete dress and ex- 
hibiting in festive scenes the bosoms on which 
a baby-face had never lain as nature intended, 
nd I have almost wished that some sorrow or 
bereavement would bring such hearts back to 
those who, remaining, would be better cared 
for. Nor are society women the only sinners 
in this respect ; philanthropists, church-work- 
ers, temperance teachers, bookish and literary 
women are too often forgetful of baby and 
home. Some of those who are most sincere in 
their desire to evangelize the world and 
reclaim the fallen forget those who came 
into this troubled world as their special care. 
Then, too, there are those unhappy beings 
scorned by even the unloving mothers whom 
churches and society delight to honor, and 
trembling with shame and fear because of 
having sinned against conventionality more 
than impressed by their departure from the 
moral law—the unmarried mothers to whom 
the poor little morsel of humanity in their 
arms is areproach. If they do not love it can 
we be surprised? But the most awful, haunt- 
ing and heart-breakiog sight is the drunken 
mother. Does it not seem as if the merciful 
God had withheld his care from that poor bate 
that crawls about the floor or in the cel), trying 
to waken the poor sot who has forgotten that 
she isa woman anda mother? It seems like 
desecration to speak of anything that is not 
pure and self-sacrificing and noble in the same 
breath with the word ‘‘mother.” I believe 
that this is true of all men and women who 
have had good, true mothers ; and those who 
through carelessness, selfishness or vice are 
forgetting or neglecting their maternal duties 
should know that not only are they losing the 
chief joy of life, but are robbing their offspring 
of the sacred pride and happiness and strength 
of having had a ‘“‘ real” mother. As Christmas- 
tide comes and goes again we may see pictures 
of the most beautiful faces that painters have 
dreamed, and our memories may carry us back 
to the great canvases from which Madonnas 
have gazed through the sacred and mysterious 
light of cathedral and church, but no face is as 
beautiful, and no name so sweet, and no 
memory so uplifting and purifying as that of 
the good mother who was or is our own, 


* 
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In connection with the great Russian nur 
sery event the papers publish a pleasing mot, 
expressive of paternal egotism, which is attri 
buted to the Czar. Shortly after the birth of 
his daughter he was congratulated by the 
chamberlain on duty, and in reply said: ‘The 
Czarina and I are extremely pleased to have a 
daughter. This child is ours and ours alone, 
If a son had been born he would have belonged 
to Russia.” Don. 
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Money Matters. 


The closing weeks of 1895 will be remembered 
in the financial world as among the most dis 
astrous in history. Scarcely had the. Kaffir 
panic in London ard Paris shown signs of sub- 
siding than a war scare, originating in Turk- 
ish dominions, plunged the investing public in 
Europe in deeper mire. Then came the African 
disaster to the Italian troops. The Roman 
Bourse was immediately the scene of the wild- 
est panic, and all European exchanges were 
seriously affected. It is not to be wondered at, 
considering the condition of financial affairs 
and the magnitude of the interests involved, 
that the Anglo-American war scare literally 
shook both European and American finances 
to their foundations. The United States has 
suffered severely as a direct result of the jingo 
message of President Cleveland. Securities of 
all kinds have depreciated, and from the ap- 
pearance of things it will be some time before 
@ permanent improvement begins. The inci 
dents of the past week should serve a good pur- 
pose in the end. It is said in Washington that 
the message was intended to allay public feel. 
ing, yet the few words threatening war have 
called up the strongest kind of jingoism in the 
United States and have inspired a resolute 
determination in Great Britain to resent ag- 
gression. When the jingos saw the effects of 
their idle, boastful talk and became aware of 
how events were marching straight in the 
direction of a terrible war, they began trim- 
ming and are now busy talking about the de 
sirability of peace. There has teen too much 
tail-twisting in the United States. One-horse 
politistons have regarded it as their chief stcck 
n trade for years. How dangerous such senti- 
ments become when expressed even moder- 
ately by the head of the nation is now under- 
stood, and this should cause Congressmen to 
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be less free in their talk of ‘‘ knifing England.” 
If stocks had declined another ten points in 
New York on Saturday, as they might > 
have done if the war talk h been a littl 
stronger, the United States would now be in 
the vortex of a panic. Brokers could not 
have borne up under such a depreciation. 
Banks and brokers would have gone by the 
board and industrial concerns would have gone 
with them, Tail-twisting is all right in the 
backwoods, but at Washington it becomes a 
serious matter. It is to be hoped that the war 
feeling on both sides of the Atlantic will 
simmer down ; that the currency of the United 
S-ates will be remodeled and its finances 
placed on a sound basis. 

Canadian stocks have had a decline of 
late, but on all declines they should be a good 
purchase. There is no doubt as to what basis 
our currency rests on, and our best stocks are 
undoubtedly good property. 

Toronto Railway, Montreal Street Railway, 
Bell Telephone and leading bank stocks should 
be bought on any decline. 

Commercial Cable is different from the gene- 
ral run of American stocks. Half of its re- 
ceipts are in British gold. I hear that since 
the war talk began its receipts have increased 
$1,500 per day. The annual showing, which 
will be made soon, should be very satisfactory. 
I think well of this stock at quotations now 
ruling. 

Canada’s forests promise to become immense- 
ly valuable in the next few years. The pulp 
industry is coming rapidly into prominence. 
The largest pulp works in the world are now 
established at Sault Ste. Marie. The owners 
are about to build immense works on the north 
side of Lake Superior. An English syndicate 
is exploiting the business in British Columbia, 
and recently another English syndicate was 
making erquiries at Ottawa with a view to in- 
vesting money in this line of manufacture. 
Demand for wood pulp is almost limitlese, 
thousands of articles of household use and for 
decoration being now made from it. Some of 
our Canadian capital should be interested in 
this business. Esav. 





Social and Personal. 


The usual dinners were given on Christ- 
mas Day, whereat was much feasting and 
fun, and a determined effort to forget the 
gloomy weather which has becloudei this 
week’s holiday. And at many a hospitable 
board the stranger was ‘'taken in” and made 
to feel that Christmas in a strange land has its 
blessings. Never does a Toronto hostess show 
her true worth and goodness so well as when 
she makes a place among her dear ones for 
him or her who is a stranger in a strange land, 
and holds out gracious hands of welcome to 


the guest. 





Mr. Guy and Mr. W. Kirkpatrick are down 
from the Military College, Kingston, for the 
holidays. On Christmas Day His Honor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick’ augmented the family 
party by the addition of some dozen of guests 
for dinner. Nowhere was the merry Christmas 
atmosphere more enjoyed than at Government 
House. " 


Mr. and Mrs. Joiner of Rochester spent 
Christmas with Mr. Joiner’s sister, Mrs, Arm 
strong of Huron street. 


The friends of Mr. Thos. G. Hand, of the 
Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Company, did 
not allow the downpour that character’zed 
last Saturday evening to interfere with their 
attendarce at his wedding at Holy Trinity 
church. The ceremony was performed by Rev. 
Dr. Pearson, the rector, and the bride, wiiss 
Edith Augusta McEschren, looked lovely in 
a green traveling costume which was well 
suited to the blonde type of which she is so 
charming a representative. A popular whist- 
player ‘and cyclist is thus lost to the bachelor 
ranks of Toronto, but the benedicts who know 
Mr. Hand will welcome him and his wife. The 
happy pair left immediately after the ceremony 
for the Eastern States. 


Rev. Professor Clark will preach at St. 


Simon's church to-morrow morning. 
. 


Mrs. and the Misses Coldham have taken the 
pretty home recently occupied by Mrs. Arthur 
Harrison on Madison avenue, for the winter. 
Everyone is glad to welcome these charming 
people to a place among the hostesses of 
Toronto. 


Mrs. Henri Suydam of Bedford road givesa 
tea this afternoon, Mre. Drayton gives a Mon- 
day tea next week. 


Mrs. Taylor of Florsheim gives a dance in 
St. George’s Hall on January 7. I am grieved 
to hear that another proposed dance in this 
pretty hall has been indefinitely postponed, 
owing to the unfortunate illness of the pet 
of the family with the wretched complaint, 
diphtheria. 


Miss Mills of Guelph was one of the guests 
at Mrs. Mulock's dance. 


Miss Edith Coleman, formerly of St. George 
street, has returned from her home in Boston 
to spend the holidays with her old friends, 

e 


Macklem returned home last 
Rev. and Mrs, Macklem 
Mr. Oliver 


Mrs, Street 
week from Welland. 
are stopping for the winter at 
Macklem’s, the Glen, Rosedale, 


. 


Mrs, Bendelari 
Cleveland. 


spent Christmas week in 


. 

Mr. and Mrs. Reginald Carter came from 
Montreal for a Christmas visit to Mrs. Carter’s 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Pearson. Mrs, 
Carter will make ashort visit. Mr. Carter re- 
turned yesterday. 


Mr. H. D. P. Armstrong, Miss Helen Arm- 
strong, and Miss Montizambert, who has been 
visiting relatives in town, left on Thursday for 
Montreal. Miss Armstrong is visiting Mrs. 
Heaton of that city for a fortnight. 


A deplorable accident took place on the occa- 
sion of a recent large dance, when a fair de- 
butante feli, in descending from her carriage, 
and sat in an adiacent mud-hole. A white 
satin gown suffered considerably, 


Mr, J. Nellis Bastedo, passenger agent cf the 
Atchison, Topeka & Sante Fe Railway, and 
eldest son of Mr. J. G. Bastedo of 82 Wilcox 
street, was married on December 19, in 
Cobourg, to Miss Annabel Scarlett, youngest 
daughter of the late Inspector Scarlett of that 
town, The wedding was a quiet one owing to 
the very recent death of both the parents of 
the bride. Among the numerous beautiful 
presents received by the happy couple was a 
handsome French marble clock, the gift of Mr. 
Bastedo’s many railway and steamship friends 


sees 





MR. GEORGE E. TUCKETT, 


Candidate for the Mayoralty in Hamilton. 








in“Toronto.s Mr. and Mrs. Bastedo left on a 
honeymoon trip via Toronto to New York and 
Washington, after which they will make their 
home in Detroit, 


I hear from Paris that Miss Florence Brim- 
son, who has been there just about eighteen 
months, is making steady advance in her 
musical studies, and her many friends will be 
pleased to hear of her brilliant prospects of 


success, 
* 


Mr. George H. Umphray of this city has 
removed to Galt, where he has been appointed 
general manager of an electric railway. 

* 


Miss Eva Kennedy and Mr. Frank L. Webb 
were quietly married at the Mayor's residence 
on Beverley street last Monday. Dr. Potts 
performed the ceremony. 


A marriage took place last month in Vienna, 
Austria, between Count Eberhard von Z2ppelin 
of the Emperor’s Guards and Miss Mamie Mc- 
Garvey, whose native town, Petrolia, is much 
excited over the happyevent. High noon was 
the hour, and the German Protestant church 
the place where Mamie was transformed into 
a Countess, whose husband is annourced to be 
of royal lineage. The bridal gown was of 
white moire with lace and orange blossoms, 
The maids, Miss Maggie Lake and Miss Kate 
McGarvey, werein blue and white silk. Count 
Wisdehblen was best man. Baron Wachter and 
Lieutenant Wrede, all three wearing the gor- 
geous uniforms of their respective regiments, 
were of the bridal group. The breakfast at the 
Grand Hotel was interrupted by no less than 
seventy-two cablegrams and telegrams from all 
parts of the globe. Count von Zeppelin is a 
fine looking young fellow, and pretty Mamie 
makes a ravishing Countess in whose honor 
Petrolia should build a big bonfire. 

+ 


Mr. Harry Field went to Buffalo to the Pade- 
rewski concert, and ,returned on Monday 


evening. 
oO 


Mademoiselle Van den Brcoeck, whose bright 
and merry face has been so welcome to her 
friends in Toronto, has been holding a splen- 
did exhibit of paintings in one of the cities of 
New York State. The papers praise it un- 
stintingly. 


Quite a number of smart people were at the 
Fox-Delasco soiree musicale last week. Among 
those present were Mr. and Mrs, Lewis Mor- 
rison, and Mephisto on the platform singing 
to Mephisto in the audience provoked a smile 
from those who knew the pair. Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Beardmore, Mr. and Miss Yarker, Mr. G, 
Aylmer Brooke, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Melvin- 
Jones, Mr. Broughall, Mrs. Covert Moffatt, 
Mrs. Cameron, Dr. Patterson, Mr. G. Tate 
Blackstock, Herr Rudolf Ruth, Mrs. Farrar, 
Miss Thompson, Miss Huston, Professor Ram- 
say Wright, Dr. Peters, Mrs. Edward Fisher 
and many others attended the recital. Mrs, 
B'ackstock played with great dignity and feel- 
ing, and was recalled to receive a glorious 
bouquet of deep crimson roses, 


Mr. George Bruenech, who has been in 
Europe for the past eighteen months on a 
sketching and painting tour, is now in London, 
where he has opened a beautiful exhibition of 
his pictures in one of the leading galleries in 
the Haymarket. The exhibition will probably 
close about the middle of next month, when 
Mr. Bruenech will sail for Canada. Among 
the visitors to the exhibition last week was 
the Marquis of Lorne, whose interest in Canada 
and Canadians has always been so cordial and 
helpful. 


The usual series of Christmas military din- 
ners has been in progress this and last week 
at Stanley Barracks, Tuesday and Friday even- 
ings of each week the Colonel and officers have 
entertained their friends and fellow-cfflicers. 
By the way, the latest news from the much 
missed ex-secretary of the Riding and Driving 
Club dates from London, where Captain Laurie 
now is, and as his leave extends till February 
he will have still some time for an English visit. 
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The Apple Blossom Club held a very success- 
ful sale of fancy work and five o'clock tea on 
Friday, December 20, at the residence of Mr. 
and Mrs, A. Purse, 18 Orde street, in aid of the 
Children’s Shelter. Misses Gertrude Purse, 
Jessie Strachan and Molly McVity disposed of 
the fancy work. The paper booth, in pink and 
white, with many pretty novelties, was at- 
tended by Misses Mabe! Dick and Lillian Mac- 
Pherson. Edna Fortier and Lillian Purse, two 
little dots in white silk, made charming little 
salesiadies at the dollies’ tabie, while Jessie 





Mills bad entire charge of the candy booth 
The fish pond was in charge of Masters Mal- 
colm MacPherson, Alan Witgers and Allie 
Purse. The dining-room, where five o’clock 
tea was served, was prettily decorated with 
palms and holly, 


Miss Kisie Croft returned home for the 
Christmas holidays. 


A most enjoyable evening was spent at the 
residence of Mrs, Harrison of 225 Robert street 
on Friday of last week. Her numerous guests 
greatly enjoyed the magic preductions and 
sleight-of-hand performance of Mr. Thos. Car- 
lisle, which specially delighted the little ones 
Such entertainments as Mrs. Harrison pro- 
vided are not only amusing but highly instruc- 
tive. Mr. Carlisle as a magician proved 
himselt a clever performer, 


Mrs. A. Boyce and Miss Machin are staying 
at 594 Church street. 


The Victoria Dramatic Club will open the 
New Year in Barrie, where they will produce, 
under the management of Mr. Claude Norrie, 
Charles Selby’s screaming farce-comedy, Boots 
at the Swan, together with a charming com- 
edietta entitled Which, with the following 
company of well known ladies and gentlemen : 
Messrs. Claude Norrie, Martin Cleworth, E. S. 
Read, Gerald Wade, George Saunders, E. F. 
Ambery, George Aylmer Brooke, Mrs. Cle- 
worth and Misses Leslie Preston and Frida 
Morgan. The production will be under the 
personal direction of Mr, Martin Cleworth. 


Mrs. Cockburn’s tea, which was looked for- 
ward to a3 the smartest event of the week 
before Christmas, was a signal proof of the fact 
that some hostesses can even defy the most 
abjectly wretched weather and be sure of their 
friends’ attendance when bidden to a tea, 
People turned up in considerable numbers and 
were amply repaid by one of the loveliest 
affairs of the season. Mrs. Cockburn received 
in a very handsome gown of black with white 
revers, and was assisted by Mrs, Tait, looking 
very sweet and dainty in a charming dress. 
Mr. Cockburn, who has been hors de combat 
since his accident, had a little reception in the 
library, and received condolence from a very 
sympathizing circle of fairdames, The tlowers 
at this tea were exquisite. American Beauty 
roses loaded tie air with fragrance, and palms 
and azaleas were artistically scattered about the 
rooms, rooms whose beauty owes its chief 
charm to the taste and presence of the mistress 
ofthe house. Many smart people and hand- 
some gowns Were at the affair, and it was quite 
late when the last carriage rolled away. 

* 


Christmas week is usually a rather dull 
social interval. Family gatherings are the 
rule. Mrs. Kirkpatrick’s dance last evening, 
to which some five hundred invitations were 
issued, was the one event of the week of social 
importance, 

! 

i 

| 

{ 

{ 


Mrs. Burnham, nee Cawthra, of Port Hope, 
wasa guest at Mrs. Mulock’s dance, being on 
a visit to relatives in town, 


A bright little lady has rung me up an em- 
phatic command by telephone to write some- 
thing dreadful about the young folks who sit 
on the stairs, between dances, and practically 
render an ascent or descent impossible. When, 
as on the occasion which aroused the ire of the 

; little lady, there are spacious and cosy sitting- 
| out corners provided ina vast number of places 
; upstairs, it seems that the only excuse one can 


offer for the blockade of the stairs is the wish 
to be in view of partners, and save them the 
task of hunting every dim corner for the miss- 
ing fair ; and in addition, everyone knows how 
time flies when one secures a cosy fete-a-tete 
with a pretty woman, and what black looks 
greet the penitent when he comes tearing 
; down to the last strains of the dance, and 
| finds his partner patiently awaiting his dis- 
| comfiture. There are two sides, fair lady. 


| 


{ 








Dec. 28, 1895 


SPECIA Leer, 


Xmas Sale of Gloves 


—4-button Perrin’s Glove, 75c. A special 
line in white, pearl and light tan, with 
heavy black stitching, for smart street 
wear. Gloves for evening wear in all the 
newest tones. 

A epecial line 12 button length....... 
et ee ame ery) ee . 200 


“ hy 20 oo 
in pink, pearl, cream and light tan. 
Derby gloves in all colors. Our lacing 
gloves make a useful Xmas gift. A splen- 
did line of fur-lined gloves for ladies and 
gentlemen. Black Silk Mitts. 


—Lovely evening Fans in great variety. 


—Choice Xmas Novelties in opera mantles, 
lace and fancy coilars, silk waists, ostrich 
feather boas and silk lace handkerchiefs. 





eeeeeee 


—Special prices for Trousseaus. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto. 


The 


2 Casks 


| 

ea White China 
dar- 
dinieres 


Have arrived, 
along witha 
number of other 


| lines we have been} 
out of lately. 











PAANTECHN ETHECA 
116 Yonge Street 


P.S. Bischoff's Colors else 


where. 


You cannot buy 


ELLIS 


Toronto's Leading Diamond House 
ESTABLISHED 1836 


Ebony 
Brushes 


Our Newest 
Christmas Importations 


Made in Paris to order for our 


trade and stamped with our 


name. The styles are the very 
newest, silver mounted, in rich 
designs and plain, and your crest, 
coat of arms, monogram or ini- 
tial in raised silver is put on by 
us to your order. 


THE J. EB. ELLIS co., LTD. 


Manufacturing Jewelers and Silversmiths 


TORONTO—3 KING ST. EAST 





Christmas Flowers 


| ROSE S—VIOLE T8—CARNATIONS 


Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders re 
ceive prompt and special attention. 
Floral caskets and design work of all kinds 
our specialty. 
SALESROOMS 
| 5 KING STREET WEST . PHONE 1424 
445 YONGE STREET - PHONE 4192 
CONSERVATORIES ° 
BLOOR WEST and McKENZIE AVENUE 
PHONE 5125 


VISITORS WELCOME 








SPECIAL 


Christmas Photos 


BRYCE STUDIO '” King St. 


TELEPHONE 1724 
The work is unsurpassed. The staff of Art- 
ists is unexcelled. Mr. J. C. Forbes, A.R.C.A. 
now of New York. Arrange for eittings with 
this well known artist, 





auu——SEE OUR DISPLAY OF... 





aa Chafing 
Dishes 


Before Purchasing 





Elsewhere. 
Rice Lewis & Son 
LIMITED 
Cor. King & Victoria Sts. 
TORONTO 
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Sociai and Personai. 





The ball given on Monday by Mrs. Gooder- 
ham to the crowd of people, young and old, 
who took part in the Mother Goose Market, 
was the most un/que affair seen in Toronto for 
years. Under each rendezvous which bore the 
name of some of the rhymes of our childhood, 
were gathered the most motley groups, A 
Kingston cadet flirted with an Eastern 
odalisque ; a West Pointer, inthe blue and 
yellow of the American Military Post, waltzed 
with a buxom English bar-maid in regulation 
high black gown and coquettish cap and apron. 
An old-time dame in quilted petticoat and 
Dolly Varden flowered polonaise was giddily 
whirled about by a dapper society man in the 
sombre garb de rigueur nowadays. Here were 
white silken hose and knee breeches, there a 
Gainsborough hat and feathers, over a picture 
face; fichue, aprons, Eastern bangles, shoe 
buckles, poudre damer, and warm-looking 
young men whirled over the floor (the floor 
that was waxed to a perilous slipperiness) to 
the strains of an orchestra unusually tuneful 
and inspiring. Three days’ familiarity with 
their costumes during the Mother Goose Mar- 
ket had removed that slight self-consciousness 
in the wearers which frequently mars the 
effect of fancy dress, and nobody seemed the 
least embarrassed by the striking departures in 
the modes, Here and there one remarked a 
face and figure so admirably at one with the 
costume chosen that one almost longed for the 
days of yore that the fair girl might always 
wear her becoming garb instead of the less 
fetching garments of to-day. Mrs. Gooderham, 
Mrs, Walter Lee, Mrs, Massey, Mrs, Nelson, 
Mrs. Palmer, Mrs. May and a_ few 
other chaperones chatted and amused 
themselves in watching the kaleidoscope. 
A buffet supper was served continuously, and 
everyone voted many thanks to the officers of 
the Lacrosse Club and Mrs, Gooderham fora 
jolly wind-up to three successful days, though 
had not a day of rest intervened for the busy 
crowd, I doubt very much if they had frisked 
so merrily, 


Mrs. Mulock’s young people’s dance for the 
debut of her second daughter was, as is the 
rule in affairs at the hospitable home on Jarvis 
street, a very large and enjoyable affair. 
Everything and everywhere were at the dis- 
posal of the guests, and the cosiest corners, 
the daintiest buffet, the three rooms for danc- 
ing and the lixurious reception-room for the 
refuge of the half-dozen older people were 
filled to overflowing with a throng of laughing 
and chattering young folks. The younger 
generation is surely having the best of good 
times this season, for hostesses seem to vie 
with each other in entertaining them, and 
on Friday night the very spirit of fun 
seemed to have gotten abroad. The boys 
were spry and the girls were radiant. 
Men and maids of maturer yeara.spoke toler- 
antly of the jeunesse doree and ainted at the 
curfew bell, but the young things heeded them 
not, nor will they heed until they, in their turn, 
are seeing the sudden blooming of the next 
crop of ‘‘ buds” on the social rosebushes. The 
debutante, who was a most self-denying little 
lady, and refused scores of partners until as- 
sured that her guests were well supplied, wore 
the regulation white, as did her elder sister, 
who was a trifle tired after her hurried run up 
to Guelph and her duties as _ bridesmaid 
at Miss Mills’ marriage. Mrs. Mulock was 
in very pale pearl brocade, and her cor- 
dial greeting gave the usual earnest of 
her always kind and_ genial nature. 
Among the guests were: Mrs, Kirkpatrick, 
who looked her best in a charming gown of 
white satin brocade, with a touch of viewx rose 
velvet at the hem, and black lace and jet with 
black velvet and diamonds on the bodice; Mrs. 
William Mulock, jr., in pink and silver was a 
picture; Mrs. James Crowther, in canary bro- 
cade and pretty bodice of chiffon, looked dainty 
and smart ; Mrs, Ryerson wore black and sil- 
ver, a combination very much ala mode this 
season across the sea; Mrs, O'Reilley was in 
pale blue; Mrs, Adam Wright in black lace 
and silk; Mrs. Cawthra of Guiseley House 
in black, with many pendants of jet and sil. 
ver on the bodice. By the way, everyone 
was discussing the approaching marriage of 
the daughter of Guiseley House, and looking 
forward with mingled feelings of welcome and 
regret to the coming of Mr. Campbell-Renton, 
who has stolen from us one of the fairest of 
our maidens, It is quite too bad to lose several 
of our favorites thie season. We shall posi- 
tively have to equip a foraging party of our 
best-looking bachelors and send them a-raid- 
ing across the ocean if this thing continues. 
Among the guests from outside Toronto were 
Mrs, Arthur Armstrong and her daughter, Miss 
Florence Thompson, who was another debut- 
ante at this dance. The Mulock supper-room 
is a delight ; the vast area of the basement is 
canopied and wainscoted with yellow and 
white, and rich carpets and rugs floor the 
fairy-like passages and rooms where the guests 
sup right royally. Only those who have the 
generosity and the means to transform the 
severity of a ‘‘ below ground” into a bright 
and beautiful supper-room have any idea of 
the trouble it takes to provide what is 
thoroughly appreciated by the guests, a 
supper-room cool, roomy, exquisitely pretty 
and delightfully tranquil, and removed from 
the rush and rattle of the dancers and the 
orchestra, 


Society is looking forward to the R. C. Y. C. 
Ball announced to be held in the Pavilion on 
January 10 next. Always the most important 
function of the season in which it forms a fea- 
ture, the ball this winter appears likely to out. 
shine any of the former entertainments given 
by the old club, The eeveral committees have 
been admirably chosen, and the work—hard 
work it is too—of arranging the numerous 
details of the undertaking is to them a labor of 
love. The number of invitations already is- 
sued is large, and should the demand continue 
at its present rate, it will not be long before 
the limit—wisely fixed by the committee to 
avoid overcrowding—is reached. An invita- 
tion has been extended to the Earl of Dun- 
raven, who is expected to arrive shortly, and 
there is every reason to hope that the cele- 
brated yachtsman and his friend, Mr, Kersey, 
will be present at the bal), It is whispered 
that the ladies’ dresses now being prepared 
for this delightful event will out-dazzle even 
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Silk Dress Parcels 
An Economical Way to Buy 





HE custom of this store of making up special Silk Dress parcels has proved more 
than any ordinary success. This is way we do it: 


15 yarde Black Peau de Soie, pure eilk, the drese $15, our special « ffering $10.50, 


Gomeety reliable. 
15 yards Ric 


Black French Gros Grain or Faille Francaise, the dress $18, our 


aa cffering $12.75, high-class and recommended for wear. 

14 yards 25-inch Lyons Black Satin Duchesee, beautiful silk lustre, the dress $21, 
our special ¢ fering $14, recommended for beauty, purity and durability. 

Colored Silk Drees Parcel, 15 yarde, pure Silk Faille Francaise, a rich corded dress 
allk, street shades, the dress $14, our special cffering, $9.75. 


: Out-of-town shoppers find it necessary to order, and many are the parcels we 


send to different parts of the Dominion. 


R. SIMPSON 


84, 86, 88,90 YONGE 8ST. 
14-16 KING ST. EAST 
==" TORONTO 





Wee" For Your Christmas Presents 
Nothing so acceptable as 


DR. JAEGER’S 


SPECIALTIES 


Fleece Slippers, Dressing Gowns, Mufflers, Cravats, &c. 


Call at the Depot— 


63 KING STREET 


WEST, TORONTO 


WREYFORD & CO., Proprietors 


MRS. WREYFORD is making latest styles in Dresses and Mantles. 








what has been seen in the gayest ball-rooms | 
of the smartest set in Toronto. On dit that 
many young ladies will make their ‘* first ap- 
pearance” at this ball. The Decorative Com- 
mittee are surpassing all their former efforts 
in arranging beautiful and tasteful setting for 
the pretty faces and exquisite toilets that will 
grace the ball, while as usual the supper ar- 
ravgements are of the most elegant and recher- 
che description. Much care is being bestowed 
in the matter of ladies’ dressing-rooms, attend- 


ance, etc. 
* 


Mrs, Thomas Davies’ reception on Saturday 
defied the utmost effort of a malicious down- 
pour of rain, and over a hundred guests made 
their appearance at the big house on River 
street, where good cheer and hearty wel- 
come were: doubly grateful to those who 
braved the most abominable afternoon of the 
season. The idea of substituting holly for the 
usual floral: garniture of drawing-rooms and 
buffet was admirably carried out by the 
florist, and a prettier effect has not been 
obtained this winter. Everywhere were red 
berries and polished green leaves, and the 
decorations gave a suggestion of coming Christ- 
mastide which was sadly needed in view of the 


utterly antagonistic efforts cf the clerk of the 
weather. A few knots of vivid crimson carna- 
tions were on the refreshment table, which 
was draped with yellow silk to match the 
shades and banquet-lamp. Mrs, Davies re- 
ceived in a gown of wine color shot silk with 
lace applique, and the gallant alderman for No. 
2 Ward was at her right hand to welcome 
the guests. D’Alesandro’s orchestra played 
on the upper landing, and the hours for a 
conventional ‘‘tea” were hilariously set aside, 
some of the guests remaining until—I dare 
not say what hour ; nothing was lacking to the 
success of this delightful Christmas-time tea, 
even to the presence of a small smilax-girdled 
Cupid who swung a wicked sprig of mistletoe 
in the arch beneath which everybody was 
obliged to pass. 


COOK’S 
TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATH S 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Bathe, 750.; Evening, between 6 and 10, 509. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 750. 

Experienced Chiropodist, Maeseur and Masseuse in at- 
tendance. 








202 & 204 
King Street West 









TYRRELL’S 
BOOK 
SHOP 












A Lady’s 
Visiting 
List——__ 


That is much better than any other 
we know of i+ to be seen only at our 
store, 12 West King St. It’s new in 
arrangement, and contains a record 
of more visits than any other ; bound 
in handsome leather cover, price 75c¢. 
Tyrrell’s, 12 West King Street. 
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Poultry ~~ 


Tons of Turkeys, Geese 
etc.,forChrismas trade 


Our arrangements are made. We shall have 
the largest, best and cheapest stock in the city. 
Buy early and secure the first choice. 


F. SIMPSON 


756, 758 and 760 Yonge Street 


TELCEPHONE4—3445 and 4329 


A Good 
Complexion 


With its exquisite fresh- 
ness ig a most exquisite 
thing. Nothisg so excel- 
lent for this as our Scien- 
tific Massage and Face 
Steaming treatment. We 
have the largest and most 
varied assortment in the 
olty of Lady’s Coiffures and 
Gentlemen's Wigs and 
Toupees. Hair dreseed free after a 


TURKISH BATH 


Ladietc—Tuesday and Friday mornings and all day 
Thursday. Tickete,750. Gent’s evening tiokets, 50c. 


W. T. PEMBER i274. 


Telephone 2275 





Ladies’ > 
Hair Goods 


Thies week we cffer a special line of Switch- 
es and Frontpieces at extra REDUCTION 
We carry an enormously large stock. The 
hair is directly imported by us from Europe 
and nothing bot best quality used, and as we 
manufacture on a large soale we are enabled 
to sell the finest quality cf Switches, Bangs 
Wavy Fronts, Wigs, &o., at lowest prices. 

Don’t forget our Hair Dressing Rooms for 
Hair Dressing, Outtlog, Shampooing, Dyeing, 
Bleaching, &c. 





TELEPHONE 
1561 





We wish all our patrors and the public generally a 
HAPPY NEW YEAR 


The DORENWEND CO., Ltd. 
OF TORONTO. 
Prof. H. DORENWEND, Manager 











SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 


Stuffed Prunes 


A most delightful and wholesome confection, regular 80c. box—69c. 


Fancy French Glace Fruits 


In original packages, assorted, 38c., 69c. 


regular price 15c., special 12c. 


Fancy Malaga Grapes, 


Velvet Molasses Candy 


The finest candy in the world, regular 20c. box—17c. The best of 
everything in Nuts, Fruits and Candies at lowest possible price. 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 


PHONES 325 


Confederation Life Building 


TORONTO 









Evening Styles 


1895-06 


With such an array of all the most stylish Evening Silk Fabrics, as we have imported 
this season, and with the highest class dressmaking facilities on the premises, we can con- 
fidently assure the ladies of Canada that, from our establishment in Toronto, they can now be 
as well costumed as formerly, when compelled to send to London and Paris for their gowns. 


JOHN CATTO & SO 


KING STREET 
Opposite the Post Office 





on 
Pri. os 


lh. 
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BRANDS 


=i Choice 


MODERATE IN PRICE 


@@¢. . .480|/ The St. David’s Vine Growers Co. 


®t. David’s 6.00 || 
1} 


TORONTO 


se BEes 


Native \X/ | N eS | 


Lazenby’s 


Pickles, Sauces 
Flavored Vinegars 
Potted Meats and Fish 


| FOR SALE BY 


E. W. COLES. 491 Queen St. Weet 
T. J. CUNERTY, 749 “ - 
G. H. FORBES, 1412“ os 
G. NOBLE, 277 Ontario Street 
R. BH. COOMBE, 261 Broadview Av 
H. J SHAW, 258 Chnrch Street 
T. K HAFFEY. 212 Wilton Ave. 
JAS. HAFFEY, 60 Esther Street 
G. PATERSON, 206 St. Patrick 
SMITH & WILSON, Dundas St., 
Toronto Junction 
| and all Wine Merchante 


You're not particular and don't object to 


an inferior 


IMITATION 


take the first thing offered to you. 


». Bute, 


If you desire the real thing, see that the wrapper on what 
you buy correspond IN EVERY PARTICULAR with 


the above. 


Cosmo Buttermilk Soap Co. 


GHIGAGO, III. 


F. W. HUDSON & CO., Toronto, Agents 















Popular Ices 


At... 
Popular Prices 


BISQUE OF ICE CREAM 
—PISTACHIS ICE CREAM 
—ALMOND ICE CREAM 
—GLACE AUX MARRONS 

ROMAN PUNCH 
-ROCK PUNCH 

PUNCH AU MARASQUIN 
~-NESSEBRODE PUDDINGS 


and all the standard flavorings in 
Creams and Water Ices. Individual 
fancy forms in great variety. All 
made from pure sweet cream, with 
carefully selected flavorings. 


447 Yonge Street 


i 


PVG LIR ES 


Perfumes 
for Christmas 


wal aareccettiog 8 A REDUCTION tigh cisescdore 
to clear our stock. An assortment of 


ATKINSON’S EXTRACTS 
including such odors ae ** Mogador Bocquet,” ‘‘ Guarde’ 
Bouquet,” ‘Primrose,’ etc., small size 350, regular price 600, 
medium size 750. regular price $1.00. 


Deletres Hellotrope...... .... medium $1 00 regular $1 50 
“ RA) receaesensecene large 1 50 s 96 
” Imperator..... ........ emall 0 u 1 00 
« White Violette...... ....... 75 * 1 25 
Pinand’s Exora Breon!...... ......... 75 ” 1 50 
“ LOeillet Vert........ ....... 65 ” 1 00 


A line of Violet odors at 750, regular $1.50, eto., eto., eto, 


HOOPER & CO. 


DRUGGISTS and PERFUMERS 












em No Woman 
..« Dresses 


Wey Below herself from 
caprice,: yet if she 


i 
No ¢| and, however poor 


the material, her 
gowns look stylish 


et and 

\\ Our 

< FRENCH 
MODEL 

CORALINE 

ie a short corset with a long walet, which commends 

it to many ladies. Designed from the latest Parisian 


fashion, it ie light but durable, a very neat and grace- 
ful garment 


fashionable. 





MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


™ Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO 








The Excitement ef the Xmas Season is Over 


|_ The TWO WEEKS’ HOLI- 
| DAY should be taken advan- 

tage of by the refined class 
;of LADIES to have their 
| HAIR, ae well as their onil- 
| dren’s, carefully attended to, 
}as the GROWING GLORY 
;under no circumstances 
| should be neglected. The 
| TELL TALE appearance of 
| the HAIR ie far more impor- 


| tant than the artificial man- 
| mers. 
‘ A LADY whose HAIR ts 
. becomingly dreseed and cared 


for ie always sure to make a 
good paapeceten and be ad- 
—_————————=<=<—<—— mired wherever she goes. 

Anyone can Trim, Singe, Shampoo and Drees the hair, 
but how? There are numerous hair dressing places which 
attend to ladies, but the care of the hair or how to dress it 
becomingly ie a mystery to themeelves. 

We have always made a SPEOIALTY of the CARE OF 
HAIR, LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING, HAIR GOODS and 
Perfumery, and that only. 

Ladies and Obildren’s hair carefully trimmed, slaged and 
eshampooed. Hair and scalp scientifically treated after ill- 
neee, fever or general falling out. Hair colored and d: in 
every shade, no matter what color it is or was. jee" 
latest style of Bangs, Waves, Headooverings, Toupees and 
Wige for ladies avd gentlemen. If you want something 
nice come to us. For egg beg: parties, eto., ladies 
are kindly requested to make ir appointment at leact 
eight daye in advance, if possible. 

FASHIONABLE HAIR DRESSING. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


43 King Street W. ==« 444 Spadina Avenue! sax xonse s¢., (cor. Gariton) Toronto, Canada 


TELEPHONE 2463 
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TWO PART STORY—ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 


A CHRISTIMAS GIFT - 


By ADELINE SERGEANT 
Author of “Jacobi's Wife,” ‘Under False Pretenses,” “John Brown's Christmas Hamper, Fte, 
[Copyricnr, 1892, BY TiLLOTsoN & Son.]} 


and sisters, and it took Nora very little time to 
find this out. 

Even Louie, the practical, sweet-tempered 
Louie, had her own reason for the pucker of 
anxiety between her brows, and the eager look 
in her pretty eyes. Ib was less than a week 
after Nora’s arrival that she awoke one night 
to hear Louie crying quietly to herself in her 
bed. Nora sat upin the darkness and spoke : 

**Louie! Louie, dear! Are you ill?” 

* No—I am not ill, thank you,” said Louie, 
with evident difficulty. 

“What is it then? Don’t cry, dear. 
me |” 

‘It is only—only Tom,” said Louie. 

‘**Tom” washer name for Mr, Morison, who 
was articled to a solicitor in the town and who 
had great expectations for the future, but no- 
thing particular in the present. 

‘* Have you quarreled with Tom?” 

“Oh, no, no. I could never quarrel with 


CHAPTER III. 


Jasper started up. “ You here?” he cried. 


one. 

“‘I see you remember me,” said Nora, with a 
rather nervous little smile. 

““Of course I remember you. How do you 
come here? Do they know that you—that you 
—were living with Miss Warrington?” 

He spoke sternly, as if he suspected her of 
evil, but Nora answered steadily enough. 

‘They don’t know, and I want to ask you 
not to tell them. I am giad I have seen you 
alone for that very reason. I do not want 
them to know that I have been in Miss 
Warrington's house.” 

“Why?” said Jasper. 

“They might think that I was unfriendly to 
them,” she said, casting down her eyes. 

** And you are not. You see what they are 
like for yourself, You don’t agree with Miss 


Tell 


nearly had she gone on her way, like the 
Levite of old, passing by thoss who were weak 
and wgunded, without a single thought of the 
oil and wine which it was in her power to 
bestow ! 

She sat on the lowest step of the stairs, gasp- 
ing, almost sobbing, trying in vain to recover 
herself. A step was heard in the lobby, but 
she did not notice it. Oaly when a man’s 
form emerged into the semi-darkness of the 
hall and stopped, in an attitude of amaze be- 
fore her, did she realize that she had been 
“caught,” as she expressed it to herself, by 
Mr, Jasper Paton. 

“* What is it?” he said anxiously. ‘' You are 
crying; what is it, dear ?”—and there he stopped 
short. But Nora was too much overcome to 
care. 

“*T am crying,” she said desperately, ‘ be- 
cause this house makes me so miserable! Be 
cause everybody in it wants something they 
cannot get! And I suppose there are many 
households like it in England. It—it— 
oppresses me.” 

“You have been used to see comfort and 
affluence in Australia, I suppose,” Jasper sug- 
gested kindly. 

‘Yes, yes,” said Nora, standing up and 
clutching at the rail of the baluster, “and 
everyone is rich—at least everyone who works 





Warrington? Couldn't you have persuaded her 
to see as you did, before you left?” 

“*She would not be persuaded by me, I am 
afraid,” said Nora gravely, but her pale chee*s 
grew red and the corners of her mouth 
twitched a little. Jasper looked at her 
keenly and anxiously ; he was as much con- 
cerned for the welfare of the Warrington 
family as if it had been his own. ‘I did my 
best,” said Nora, with some hesitation. 

“I am sure you did,” said Jasper, offering 
her his hand with a hearty gesture of comrade- 
ship. ‘‘So you have left her? It is a curious 
coincidence that you should have come here, is 
it not? I hope you wiil be happy and com- 
fortable.”’ 

**T mean to be very busy,” said Nora, recover- 
ing her usual brightness of manner. ‘I want 
to learn all manner of things, and to help Mrs. 
Warrington as much as I can. And you won’t 
tell them—will you ?—where you met me first.” 

‘IT promise,” said Jasper, with an answer- 
ing smile, ‘'I hope Miss Warrington did not 
vent her indignation at my interference on 
you?” 

Nora shook her head. 
nant. You don’t quite understand her,” she 
said in an ojd, reserved manner. ‘‘She did 
not think it—interference. She wants—I be- 
lieve—to do what is right.” 

‘That is such a different thing from actually 
doing the right thing, isn’t it?” said Jasper. 
Nora thought how bright and animated he 
looked when he smiled—how different from 
the stern, grave man who had sought Miss 
Warrington in Kendal square. 

** How do you like her?” Louie whispered as 
she met Mr. Paton in the hall, just when he 
was preparing to leave the house. And he 
answered cordially : 

**T like her very much, and think that she 
will be extremely useful to you all.” 

Louie took his word asa certificate of Miss 
Wood's character, and treated her with respect 
accordingly. 

It was not an easy life. Nora found that 
out before she had been in the house four and 
twenty hours. There was no separate bed- 
room for her, and she shared one with Louie, 
while Amy and Lylie occupied a room opening 
out of hers. And while Louie slept the sweet 
sleep of a tired girl, and Amy slumbered as 
only the very young can slumber, Nora found 
that Lylie lay awake in pain and weariness, 
and was only too thankful when the new 
**companion” brought her a draught of water, 
re-arranged her pillows, and soothed her many 
feverish anxieties by tender words, long be- 


fore the gray dawn came stealing in at the | 
two | 


uncurtained windows. Then, as_ the 
younger boys had to be off to school soon after 
eight, Nora and Louie were both up before 
seven, to help the one rather incapable servant 
to get breakfast ready; and meals for the two 
invalids had to be taken upstairs, and a quiet 
breakfast prepared for D:. Warrington when 
the children were out of the way. Louie went 
to her pupils between nine and ten, and Amy 
helped in a listless way to wash cups and 
saucers and make beds, but it was easy to 
see that she had no interest in household 


affairs. Nora scarcely wondered at this when 
she heard the girl practicing vocal scales at the 
piano later in the day. Amy had a really mag- 
nificent soprano voice, sadly in need of cultiva 


tion. Nora came into the drawing-room once 
and listened to her fora few moments. 

‘““What alovely voice you have!” she ex 
claimed, her face aglow with admiration. ‘I 
should hope you don’t mean to keep it to your 
self, Amy; you must let the world hear it!” 

To her astonishment, Amy put her hands up 
to her face and began tocry. ‘*‘Howcan!?” 
she said. ‘' My voice is no good to me unless it 
is trained, 
send me to London, though I could get lessons 


‘*She was not indig:- | 
now and then betrayed the depth of her sorrow 


| lad with an almost sullen gravity of counten- 





And father says—he can't afford to | all vexed with him about it, and he feels it 

























































—and it seems terrible to think of people 
longing for knowledge, or for relief from pain— 
and not to be able to give it them,” 

‘*That,” said Jasper, almost inaudibly, ‘‘ was 
what I thought when I tried to persuade Miss 
Warrington.” 

Nora lifted her eyes to his. ‘‘Oh, you were 
very good to come!” she said, with sudden 
fervor. ‘‘I—we—Miss Warrington I mean— 
did not understand,” 

‘* You understand now ?’ 

** Perfectly. You had seen it all,and I had 
not. I think you were most kind—most 
generous,” 

“No, no,” said Jasper hurriedly. ‘‘It was 
only right to do what I could—to make some 
sort of attempt; Dr. Warrington has been a 
very kind friend tome. If only Miss Warring- 
ton would have listened—if only she know the 
sort of man he is, and how sorely he and his 
family stand in need of a helping hand !” 

** Yes, if only she knew,” repeated Nora 
faintly. 

** Won't you tell her—Nora?” 

**T will do my best,” 

*]T know you will. 
me call you so?” 

She looked dizzily into his face, His arm 
was around her—how it came there she knew 
not—his eyes met hers with anxious and 
loving scrutiny. She could not speak. 

** Don’t I know how brave and true you are?” 
said Jasper. ‘‘Nora, I think you are the best 
and dearest woman in the world. Can you not 
love me alittle? Don’t you see that I love you 
and you only, with all my heart and soul?” 

Her head was on his shoulder by this time, 
and her hand was abandoned to his clasp. 

**Don’t you think, Jasper,” she murmured at 
length, ‘‘that we are very foolish—very im- 
prudent?” 

** Not a bit of it, my love,” he aaswered, in a 
triumphant tone; ‘‘ we will work for ourselves 
and for each other, and we will be as happy as 
the day is long.” 

“Yes, if we love one another,” said Nora 
softly. ‘‘And you will love me—whatever 
happens—to the end ?” 

He promised her, hotly and proudly, that no 
adverse circumstances should ever divide him 
from her. And Nora smiled, a little shyly, but 
with a well satisfied look. 

CHAPTER IV. 

Christmas Day was not a time of unmixed 
festivity in the Warrington household. There 
were Christmas bills to consider, as well as 
Christmas joys. Mrs. Warrington was better, 
but, with her recovery, had come the announce- 
ment that Miss Wood must take her leave. 
There had been a tremendous outcry, for every- 
body loved Nora ; but shehad stood toit bravely 
that she must go. 

‘* For Christmas, at any rate,” she said. 

‘* Why should you go for Christmas?” said 
Lylie dolefully. ‘‘ You are so much more 
funny than anybody else in the house, you 
know. I thought you would have stayed with 
us and had snapdragon and told us stories.” 

** Daar Lylie, will it do if 1 promise to be with 
you again in the evening of Ohristmas Day ?” 

‘*The evening?” said Lylie, in a meditative 
tone. ** Well, that is better than nothing. You 
promise to spend the evening with us?” 

‘*If you will let me,” said Nora, with curious 
humility. 

And it did not occur to Lylie to ask her what 
she meant, 

So, to everybody's dissatisfaction, she went 
away on Christmas Eve; and nobody had the 
least idea that she did not take the London 
train, but went away to a quiet little inn 
where she was able to be near them, although 
she did not choose to be among them, on the 
morning of that Christmas Day. 

And yet, if she could have brought her mind 


him. Only—he has heard from an uncle of his 
in Australia, who wants him to go out there. 
If he had some capital Tom says he could make 
his fortune; but he has none—and no prospect 
of getting any for the next ten years, perhaps 
—and it makes him so miserable and de- 
pressed ——-” r 

**But would he have a better chance in 
Australia than in England?” 

*“*T don’t know—he thinks he would ; and he 
says he does not see how he can ask me to 
wait all these years for him. He says it doesn’t 
seem right. But you know, Nora,” the girl 
said eagerly, ‘‘ I would wait all my life for him 
without grumbling, if he only—only would be 
satisfied.” : 

**But he does not want to break off the 
engagement, does he?” 

‘Oh no, but he is unhappy about it; and so 
am I,” said Louie, with a half strangled sob 
into the pillow. 


Nora, who was at her side by this time, 
caressed and comforted her; and before long, 
soothed by her encouraging: words, Louie was 
sound asleep, although a little sobbing breath Dear Nore~you will let 
and anxiety—hardly to bs forgotten, even in 
sleep. But Nora didn’t sleep. She lay awake 
until morning, pondering over the difficulties of 
her friends. She realized, almost for the first 
time in her life, that she had never known what 
privation meant. That she had always lived in 
an atmosphere of enjoyment and of free grati- 
fication of her tastes. It amazed her to find 
from observation how narrow could be the life 
of the great English middle-class, many mem- 
bers of which were as intelligent and ‘cul 
tured” and capable of enjoyment as the people 
amongst whom she had sojourned, at home 
and abroad. What joys were there for hard- 
working folk like Dr. and Mrs. Warrington? 
They had no time to read; they never looked 
at pictures or listened to music; they spent 
their days in a drudgery which was only bear- 
able because it was so customary. The girls 
had no tennis—there was not money enough 
for subscriptions to tennis clubs, not even 
enough for the purchase of racquets and balls. 
They belonged to no library; they went to 
no public entertainments. The boys were bet- 
ter off, forthey had cricket and football and their 
own friends: but Nora’s heart bled for the 
deadly dullness which characterized the lives 
of the girls. 

But even the boys, whom she had not con- 
sidered worthy of pity, had their own griev- 
ances. It was Lylie who let Nora into her 
brother's secrets one day when Nora was alone 
with her. David, the eldest boy, a dark, thin 


ance, had just quitted the room when Lylie 
gave a deep sigh. 

** Poor David!” she said. 

‘“* What is wrong with David?” Nora asked. 

‘*He’s got a situation; he’s going to be a 
clerk in a bank.” 

‘** Ts that anything to grieve over?” 

‘*“Oh, youdon’t know, It would be all very 
well for some boys, but David always wanted 
to go to Oxford, and he did take an Oxford 
scholarship last year, but he can’t go.” 

** Why not, if he took the scholarship? ” 

‘*The scholarship only pays the fees, you 
know, and he would have had to live besides 
And there was no money for that, father said. 
So David has to stay at home.™ Nobody knows 
but me, and you must not tell anybody, but he 
came up to my room one night and laid his 
head down beside me and cried and cried ever 
so long because he couldn’t goto college. He 
was the cleverest boy in the school, and the 
masters all think it is because he prefers the 
bank that he won't go to Oxford, and they're 


dreadfully.” 


for nothing if only I were living there. It is; ‘* Poor David!” said Nora, thoughtfully. to it, she would have been very much delighted 
too bad i | “‘And it will be just the same with Bobby,” by the pleasure that came to the rca con 
‘*“You will have your chance some day, I | said Lylie, in her precocious wisdom, *' for he’s family at breakfast-time, For it seemed a if 


dare say,” said Nora gently, 

‘Yes, when my voice is worn out, and it 
won't be any good to me!” said the girl pas- 
sionately. 
we are—a shame !' 

‘* My dear, think of the people who are worse 
off than you— who have not even bread to eat.” 


Amy faced her with flaming eyes. ‘I would 
rather go hungry than not be taught the 
one thing I am fit for,” she said. Then she 


got up, threw down her music, and walked out 
of the room. She was certainly right on one 
point: music was the one thing that she was 
“fit for;” or, at any rate, she was not tit for 
anything else. 

It was wonderful to Nora to see how much 
depended on this one fact—the scarcity of 
money in the Warrington household. It was 
the point around which all its movements re- 
volved. It wasthe misfortune of this family 
that its members possessed tastes and desires 
and ambitions which they were not in a posi 
tion to gratify. And from some sort of intense 
individualism of character (the outer world 
called it selfishness, but it was not exactly 
that), none of them were content to sacrifice 
their desires and ambitions. Amy's fervor 
was repeated in different forms, in her brothers 


“Oh, it isa shame to b> as poor as | 





fond of booke, too; but it won't be any good. 
Archie says he shall keep a shop and make 
money; he says he won't be poor all his life, 
whatever we choose to be,” 

Nora was silent. Her needle moved very 
fast, but for some time she did not speak 
There was a touch of satire in her next remark, 
though it was not true satire, but a sort ot 
bitterness which found no better way of ex- 
pressing itself. 

‘You all want something, it seems, you 
can't get. I suppose it is natural. But you, 
Lylie, you are content, are you not ? except for 
being ill, I mean? You could not go to Oxford 
or Australia; you are hanpy enongh at home !” 

Lylie looked wistful, ‘*‘Mr. Paton thinks I 
might get better if I could go to some German 
bath that he recommends, But perhaps he’s 
wrong. Iam happy enough—only I am tired 
of lying here; and I do want some drawing 
lessons—oh, so much,” 

To her surprise, Nora threw down her work, 
kissed the little pale face on the sofa, and 
rushed out of the room, The whole affair had 
suddenly become too much for her. The 
weight of poverty, of need felt and never satis 
fled, overwhelmed her. How nearly had she 
escaped knowing anything about it! How | 


a good fairy had been watching over all of 
them, and was showering upon them the gifts 
that they liked best. ‘Mrs. Warrington re- 
ceived, from some unknown donor, a beautiful 
set of ornaments that made her smile with 
pleasure, in spite of herself. Dr. Warrington’s 
gold watch and chain excited in him as much 
surprise as admiration, ‘‘It must be from a 
grateful patient,” his wife said to him, with 
loving eyes. But Dr. Warrington shook his 
head. Patients of his were neither grateful 
nor wealthy, asa rule. 

David had a set of books for which he had 
been longing; Louie, some beautiful lace; 
Amy, volumes of music; Lylie, a paint-box: 
the younger boys, gifts suited to their tastes 
and needs. For Jasper there was—nothing. 
But he was not discomposed : a little letter 
had reached him which set him smiling, and 
he wanted nothing more. 

“ Children—wife—what is this?” said Dr, 
Warrington, in almost a frightened voice. ; 

He had opened a packet which lay beside his 
plate, and out of the packet had tumbled vari- 
ous documents which at first seemed hard to 
understand, But the gist of them all was to 
be found in a letter from a lawyer who had the 
honor of informing Dr. Warrington that his 
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And Distinctive Delicious Flovor 
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CEYLON TEA 


Is incomparably the best. 
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Timely Warning. 


Cle The great success of the chocolate preparations of 
3 the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established 
= in 1780) has led to the placing on the market 
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they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods. 
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‘*Let us see her first, before we decide on 
anything,” said Mrs. Warrington. ‘‘She is 
coming this afternoon, is she not?” 

** Yes, at four o'clock. Well, we must make 
her welcome. Evidently she means to be kind.” 

‘* We were to have dinner at five,” said Mrs. 
Warrington rather nervously. ‘‘I suppose we 
must ask her to stay?” 

‘‘Of course. She is our niece,” said the doc- 
tor with a little smile, ‘‘ and, as she says, she 
has nobody but ourselves in the world. Forget 
the heiress, dear, and remember only the lonely 


niece, Eleonora Warrington, seeing the injus- 
tice of a will made by her deceased father, had 
expressed her intention of sharing her fortune 
with her uncle, and had therefore caused the 
enclosed documents to be drawn up, conveying 
to him and his heirs the sum of seventy thou- 
sand pounds, - 
“It is absurd. I cannot possibly accept it, 

Dr. Warrington cried out in his first agitation ; 
but he soon found out that this view of the 
matter was not one that commended itself to 
his family. His wife broke forth into praises 
of the girl who had been generous enough to 
do “the right thing,” and his children = _ 
launchee. forth into plans for his future. ? > FOP, THE TEETH 

Looking at their flushed faces and sparkling ; = 2-a oS 
eyes, the father’s courage wavered and failed 





D® O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 

Room 21. ‘The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Office telephone, 
Residence, 421 Jarvis Street. 


refusing to take this money?” he said to him- 
self, 

Meanwhile, Jasper sat and beamed with 
pleasure ; ‘or he thought within himself that 
this change for the better in Miss Warring- 
ton’s mind had probably been brought about 
by Nora—his dear, brave Nora, who would be 
with them «]l again that afternoon. 

“Here,” said Dr. Warrington at last, with a 
perceptible quaver in his voice, “here is a 
letter from my niece, Eleonora Warrington.” 
It set out that 


Gerrard Sts. Office hours, 9 to 6. 
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For Delicate Children, Invalids and 
the Aged, 


JACKSON’S a 
Nutritive Wine 


It was a very nice letter. 
This palatable and HIGHLY NOURISHING Wine, 


Eleonora, his niece, could not bear to enjoy prepared with Cod Liver Oil, is easily retained and 
her wealth alone; that she believed she was “er Wanke ase teins! Debility, Impaired 
i) as z seases, Genera e - aired 
only settings wrong right, and carrying out her Dies ates ae. Ctarenal and ronnie oa and 
ss Of Muscular Tone. Of great Nutritive value to 

dear father’s wishes, by offering to his brother | Adults and Children 
. A marked increase in weight is noticeable after taking @ 
part of her fortune ; and that she begged him, few bottles of this Wine, which represents an equal quan- 


tity of Cod Liver Oil. 


as a matter of right and justice, and not merely All druggists. 


asa favor to her, to accept this Christmas gift 
of hers, and to welcome her amongst them as a 
relation and a friend. 

‘*T have nobody belonging to me in the 
world but yourselves,” the letter concluded, 
with a pathetic touch which went straight to 
the doctor's heart, ‘ and I trust you will not 
grieve me by refusing what I offer. If you will 
let me, I will come to see you on the afternoon 
of Christmas Day.” 

Dr. Warrington read these sentences aloud— 
he had no secrets from his children—and 
looked at his wife. Her eyes were full of tears, 
‘* We must see her before we decide what to 
do,” she said with innocent craftiness. And 
to this her husband agreed. 

‘‘I believe it is her that has sent these pre- 
sents,” said Archie, with more acuteness than 
good grammar, But the suggestion was 
howled down. 

‘*How could she know soexactly what we 
like, and what we wanted? It must be some- 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 
‘By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by « 
careful application of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for our breakfast and supper 
a delicately flavoured beverage which may save us many 
ae dooctor’s bills. It fe by the jadicious use of such 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually built 
up until etrong enough to resist every tendency to disease. 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escapes 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified wih 
— and a properly nourished frame.’"—Civil Seivic: 

jazette 
Made elmply with boiling water and milk. Sold only 
in packets, by Grocers, labeled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeeopathic Chemists, London, Eng. 


“SNAP SHOTS” 


him. 
‘“‘How can I bear to disappoint them : 


body who lives in the place—Mrs. Drummond, @e 
perhaps.” e 

And the remark that Mrs. Drummond was 
not rich enough to give such lovely things was What _ 
received with general disfavor. For who else 
could it be? 

The young people had great difficulty in calm- NICER GIFT 
ing themselves sufficiently for the ordinary THAN A 


Christmas church-going ; but to Dr. and Mrs. 
Warrington it was a genuine relief to sit quiet 
in the holly-decked church, and think with 
thankfulness of the cessation of struggle, the 
peace and quiet for their old age, to which they 
might now look forward. And all through the 
recognition of their kinship by a girl who had 
inherited so many of the good things of this 
world ! 

“‘Tcan’t take it from her—I can’t, indeed,” 
Dr. Warrington said, as he walked with his 
wife to church, 

‘Think of the children,” she said softly. 

“I do think of them, I will take something 
—for their sakes. She may send David to col- 
lege, or give Amy some music lessons, But I 
cannot consent to her dividing her fortune 
with us,” 
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girl, the orphan child; then you will get on 


with her.” 


‘*I am very nervous about it,” said Mrs, 
Warrington with a sigh; but she was consoled 
by her husband's words, although she began to 
feel anxious as to her reception of Miss War- 
rington’s generosity. It would be very hard 
on the children, she reflected, if he refused to 
accept what she wished to give. However, she 
was & wise woman, and resolved to say nothing 
which should dim the brightness of the child- 


ren’s Christmas Day. 


A mysterious hamper had come during their 
absence at church, and when opened was 
found to contain a goodly store of dainties, 
such as the Warringtons themselves would 


never have dreamed of buying—costly fruit, 
bon-bons, crystallized sweets in painted boxes, 
even a bouquet of the loveliest hothouse 
flowers to crown all. But these were ap- 
parently not from Miss Warrington. There 
was a card inside the hamper, and on it was 
written: ‘* With Nora's love.” 

‘*Oh, the naughty girl!” said Mrs. Warring- 
ton distressfully, ‘‘ Just think what she must 
have spent on us, What extravagance! I wish 
she was here, dear child.” 

‘* She will be here this afternoon. We must 
keep some of these nice things for her,” said 
Lylie in a tone of satisfaction. ‘‘ Mother, 
don’t you hope Miss Warrington will be like 
her?” 

But here there was a shout of derision. As 
if anybody could be like Nora! Nora had won 
all their hearts. And Jasper, listening in the 
doorway with a emile upon his face, was proud 
of his promised bride. As yet nobody knew of 
Nora’s engagement to him; but she had said 
that it should be no longer a secret ‘‘after 
Christmas.” And he was waiting eagerly for 
her return, to make his good fortune known, 

There was a tremor of excitementand ex- 
p2ctation on everyone’s face that afternoon, as 
the family gathered solemnly in the sitting- 
room about four o'clock to receive the unknown 
Miss Warrington. It had been suggested at 
first that the uncle and aunt should receive her 
alone, but the children had begged to be present 

—‘‘ and after all it will be less embarrassing to 
receive her in an ordinary fashion and not have 
to begin talking of private matters all at once,’ 
said Mrs, Warrington. So the family gathered 
together, and even Jasper was entreated to 
remain. ‘‘ We can talk business after dinner ; 
you will help us to make things go off well,” 
the doctor said to him; and therefore he had 
stayed. 

There was a great glowing fire in the sitting- 
room, but the lamps had not been lighted when 
acarriage drove up to the dector’s door. The 
children held their breath, and even Mrs, War- 
rington turned pale. Dr. Warrington rose and 
walked tothe door. There was an instant’s 
silence, followed by the sound of voicesin the 
hall, Then suddenly somebody said, in a 
delighted tone, ‘‘ Why, it’s only Nora, after 
all!” 

“She has come with Miss Warrington,” 
thought Jasper to himself. But when the 
door was thrown open, and the servant an- 
nounced ‘“ Miss Eleonora Warrington” (with a 
very curious giggle, by the way), only one little 
figure, veiled and cloaked, and muffled to the 
eyes, walked into the room, 

Mrs. Warrington advanced to meet her, hold- 
ing out her hand, ‘‘ How do you do, my dear,” 
she said, thinking of what her husband had 
said about the orphan girl. ‘‘Are you not 
very cold? Won’t you come to the fire?” 

She was kind, but forma), and she wondered 
why the girl stood for a moment stock-still in 
the center of the room, and did not attempt to 
speak. 

Then came a strange Jittle laugh—something 
almost like a sob, too—and an oddly well 
known voice. 

“Oh, dear Mrs. Warrington, don’t you see 
who it is?” said the visitor. And she tore off 
her veil, and struggled with the fur about her 
neck. ‘‘ Don’t you see that I’m—I’m Nora?” 


‘*Nora! Nora! Wethought you were Miss 
Warrington,” cried the children, and the 
younger ones precipitated themselves upon her 
and clamored for her attention. Mrs. War- 
rington kissed her, and Jasper pressed forward 
fora greeting, but the doctor, looking rather 
blank, turned around to say —— 

“But Jane announced Miss Warrington. 
What did she mean?” 

‘‘She meant,” said Nora, ‘“‘that I told her— 
to give me my right name. Oh, Uncle James 
—Auntie, dear Auntie—don’t you see? I am 
Nora—as you knew me, but I am Eleonora 
Warrington too.” 

‘*Bleonora! You! Nora, it can’t be true!” 

** Indeed, it is true, and you must forgive me 
for deceiving you. It was Mr. Paton who put 
it into my head. He called on a—on Miss War- 
rington, in London, to tell her how much she 
had misjudged her uncle——” 

** Jasper!” 

‘‘And he saw Miss Warrington and Miss 
Warrington’s friend ard companion, but he 
mistook one for the other ; so it occurred to me 
that I would pretend to be the companion he 
supposed me to be, and come to see you with- 
out telling anyone who I was, 1 used to know 
Mrs. Drummond, so I went to her, and she 
helped me. You won't be angry with me, will 
you? I never thought at first of staying with 
you, but wheu I found you were in a difficulty 
I thought I might as well offer myself——” 

‘‘Oh, Nora, darling, I never suspected you 
of such a piece of trickery,” said Mrs, War- 
rington almost reproachfully. 

“* But you'll forgive me for it, will you not? 
I wanted so much to know what you were 
like, and I should never have known you half 
so well if I had come in my own proper person. 
I want you to look on me as a daughter, if you 
wili—as a sister to Louie and all of them—and 
then you won't mind sharing with me what 
my father left me, because it is too much— 
quite too much—for a girl like me.” 

‘“‘ But, Nora, dear, we really cannot—— : 

“But you must—you must! or I will give it 
all to a hospital, and be poor too. And you 
will come up to London, and Louie shall marry 
Mr. Morison, and the boys shall go to college, 
and Amy shall become a great singer, and 

Lylie shall get quite, quite well again—you 
won't deny me ali these beautiful things?” 

“ But,” said Dr. Warrington, ‘‘ we shall have 
to consider. Suppose you marry, as you will, 
probably——” 

It was his last objection. 
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“*Oh, that is all settled,” said Nora, lifting 


her head from Mrs. Warrington’s shoulder, 


and stretching out her hand to Jasper, who 


had stood cold and thoughtful and silent in the 
back-ground, ‘Here is my future husband, 
and I am sure he will not object to this disposi- 
tion of my money. In fact, I believe he would 
be better pleased if I could give it to you all, 
and come to him penniless—isit notso, Jasper?” 

‘* Yes,” said Jasper, “ that is true.” 

But he drew her involuntarily towards him, 
as though he could not bear to let her go. 

‘‘ That cannot be done, however,” said Nora, 
nodding merrily at the group sround her, 
‘**And just as you must forgive me my little 
deception, so he must forgive me my wealth, 
That is settled anyway.” 

‘“*Nora gave you no Christmas present, did 
she?” said one of the boys to Jasper, somewhat 
later in the day, 

And it was with a smile in his eyes that Jas- 
per assured him that he had received from 
Nora a Christmas gift which he valued more 
than any other in the world. 


(THE END ) 





Books and Authors. 


The Lounger in The Critic is responsible for 
this neat paragraph: Mr. Andrew Lang 
wishes to make a covenant with Mr. Israel 
Zangwill: Mr, Lang is tired (and so are most 
people) of ‘‘ The Woman 

Who Did Wouldn’t 

Didn't Couldn’t, 
and so on,” of whom Mr, Zangwill has much to 
say in his department in The Pall Mall Maga- 
zine. ‘* Well,” says Mr. Lang, ‘“‘if Mr, Zang- 
will can be induced to take the pledge against 
‘women who,’ I will abandon any three of my 
King Charles’s (or Prince Charlie’s) heads 
which he may select.” I would suggest this 
simple form for the pledge: ‘If you Lang 
will, I. Zangwill.” 





A movement is being made in England to 
get permission to have Huxley represented in 
Westminster Abbey. Neither Byron nor 
Shelley have busts in that historic build. 
ing because they were so wild and naughty, 
and it is doubtful if Huxley will be admitted. 


Slason Thompson, who is doing such brilliant 
work as editor of the Chicago Press and 
Journal, is a New Brunswicker. 


Mr. J. M. Le Moine, the Canadian litterateur, 
says that The History of Emily Montague, 
published in London by Dodsley in 1769, was 
the earliest novel written in Canada; and 
Sillery, Quebec, where it was written, can 
therefore (The Canadian Gazette says) claim 
to be the cradle of Canadian literature. 
Frances’ Brooke (nee Frances Moore), 
authoress, was the wife of the Rev. Jobn 
Brooke, military chaplain at Quebec. The 
heroine—the accomplished Emily Montague— 
discourses so eloquently on the charms of 
Canadian scenery and social amusements at 
Quebec, that several English families, it is 
said, sought in consequence a home on the 
shores of the St. Lawrence. 








A new weekly paper called The Northern 
Presbyterian has been started in Collingwood. 
It will be published every Saturday and is 
edited by Rev. D. L. McCrae, Ph.D. It isa 
neat little paper. The first number is jam full 
of church news from all the leading points in 
Northern Ontario. Collingwood is becoming 
quite a newspaper center. 





Preparing the King’s Bed. 
James Payn in London Newe. 

How very uncomfortable even the beds of 
the highest personages used to be of old, 
though there was fuss enough about the mak- 
ing of them! The Earl of Arundel, Chamber- 
lain to Henry VIII., has left the most elabor- 
ate directions for this daily ceremony. A Gen- 
tleman Usher, three yeomen, and a groom were 
employed for this office. ‘‘A yeoman with a 
dagger to search the strawe” (think of his 
Majesty, like Margery Daw, in the straw!) 
‘*that there be none untreuth therein, and this 
yeoman tocaste up the bedde of downe upon 
that, and oon of theym to tomble over yt for 
the serche thereof.” Whatapicture! ‘Then 
they to bete and tufle the sayde bedde, and 
they of the wardrobe to delyver theym a fust- 
yan, and then to trusse in both sheete and 
fustyan [a sort of blanket one supposes] 
rownde about the bedde of downe.” In lay- 
the bolster the yeomen are to make a cross, 
and ‘‘kissynge yt where their handes were, 
and to sticke up the aungel about the bedde.’ 
Henry the Eighth’s “aungel” must have had a 
trying time. It is pleasant to learn that after 
their labors the bed-makers were well re- 
freshed : ‘‘a loof of brede, a pott wyth ale,a 
pot with wine for every man.” Then the Gen- 
tleman Usher ‘“‘sett the kynges sword at hys 
beddes heed, and a squyer for the bodye had 
the kepynge of the bedde with a lyght unto 
the time the kynge be disposed to goo to yt.” 
There is not a word about a hot-water bottle, 


nor even & warming-pan. 
— -—-————— oo" 


Going Too Far. 
Chicago Post. 

‘‘This here ‘new woman’ business is gettin» 
to be too durn serious fer a joke,” said Uncle 
Hiram solemnly. 

‘What's the matter now?” asked his 
nephew, 

** Wa-al, I was down sorter lookin’ over the 
tough part o’ your durn city, an’ a woman ran 
out of a house an’ grabbed my ol’ hat.” 

“Oh, that’s: an old trick. Did you follow 
her ?” 

“Not much I didn’t.” 

‘* That was lucky for you.” 

“T sorter reckoned that if she got this here 
‘new woman’ fever so bad as all that,” ex 
plained Uncle Hiram, ‘‘ she could have the ol 
hat an’ welcome; an’ I hollered arter her that 
if she’d give me her address I'd ship her down 
a pair of overalls when I get back to the farm,” 





Practice and Preaching. 
San Francisco Wave. 

**That was an excellent article of yours on 
the absurdity of wearing an overcoat in win- 
ter. Most of the boys believe as you do and 
have discarded their overcoate. By the way, 
how much did you receive for the article?” 

** Just enough to pay for an overcoat.” 





Windsor Sait, Purest and Best. 




































Straight Talks to Young Men. 


Plok-Me-Up. 





the tub-thumpers were only tub- 
takers they would excite far more interest in 
their audience, 

I might with reason have gone farther, and 
pointed out to you that your duty to that por- 
tion of your race whose favors it is our duty 
to compete for, does not end when you have 
washed yourself. You may think that to have 
a clean body is the principal thing, and that 
everything else is merely superficial. 

In this you are quite wrong. It is the super- 
ficial which is superlative. I am very far from 
advocating that you should be a dandy, because 
Tam afraid that essential quality of a gentle- 
man has been allowed to sink to the possession 
of the half-baked boys who paint their faces 
like women, pride themselves on a feminine 
voice, and assume a walk which, in my days, 
used to be known as the Grecian Bend. These 
young blackguards carry dandyism down to 
admiring one another’s waistcoats in public, 
and trying on one another's boots in private 
like a lot of girls, If you ever have a chance of 
proving tothem the superiority of your boot- 
maker, seize it, and give them one for me too 
while you are about it. 

No! this is not the sort of dandy I wish you 
to be, and I only mention this brigade because 
I do not wish you to misunderstand me, 
But between trying to make your tie look like 
a girl’s ribbon, your shirt resemble a frilled 
nightgown, and your hande and armsa jeweler’s 
shop, and ‘neglectingy our personal appearance, 
there is a difference, as I hope to show you. 

It is related of a beautiful woman, who is 
now dead, poor girl, that she refused to go out 
to lunch because she had a rent in her white 
petticoat. Poor Emily, she was only what in 
Paris they would call a rat de theatre, but she 
had the instincts of the great lady who, advis- 
ing her daughter against a hole in her stock- 
ing, said: ‘‘ You never know what may hap- 
pen, my dear—you might be run over in the 
street and be taken to a hospital.” 

In these two little anecdotes are compressed 
the whole of the lesson you should learn, and I 
want you to make itarule of your life to be tily. 
It isasmall thing, butthe moretrifling thethings 
the more important they are, and you should 
never let a week go by without having your 
hair washed, and brushed, and clipped. Don’t 
snort and say it is such a waste of time. It is 
nothing of the kind, for your barber is a very 
important factor in life. If you only goto the 
proper man, when he knows you, he will retail 
you the very latest gossip, and from being seen 
there you will acquire a reputation of being 
‘all right” by men you may never know but 
who will know you by sight, and who will 
judge you from the company you keep, whether 
it be that of a barber who shaves you or 
the woman you take out to dinner, 

Whatever your moral linen may be let your 
body linen be immaculate. Its quality, if it be 
inferior, may be taken as an eccentricity, but 
its color should be swan-like. Your collar 
must be stiff and glazed, and when your shirt 
cuff shows its first jag do not rely upon 
scissors, but throw it away. In this world we 
are judged by small things. I remember once 
seeing the Hon. Artillery Company marching 
out. They are, as you know, dressed like the 
Guards, and one loafer said to his pal: ‘‘ Here 
come the Guards!” With a withering glance 
his friend said: ‘‘Guards be blowed—look at 
their boots!” There was a man of the world 
for you, and you should always remember this 
story, for, though you be dressed as a Prince, if 
your bodts or hat or gloves be bad or dirty you 
may be mistaken for an outsider. 

Nothing is so important as the study of the 
external, and the man whose coat is un- 
brushed, whose trousers are baggy at the 
knees, whose handkerchief is soiled or whose 
hat-leather is stainei may lose the hand of a 
great heiress. You must not think from this 
that you as a young man are more heavily 
handicapped than the rest of your race, for I 
assure you I know a particularly pretty girl 
who lost acoronet and a very fine settlement 
by showing a draggle-tailed petticoat when 
crossing a muddy street, though the foot and 
ankle displayed were a sight for the gods, 

I do not say, mark you, wear nothing but the 
very best clothes. That you may not always 
be able to afford. But, as you value your posi- 
tion, see that they fit you to the best advant- 
age, that the creases are always in the proper 
places and that they are brushed. I have seen 
an old man walk down the street in a frock 
coat that was once black and was now green. 
But it was brushed, all the buttons were on, 
and his hat and boots were polished, he was 
shaved, his mustache was trimmed. He 
looked every inch a gentleman, and would so 
have looked at a levee. But the absence of any 
one of these superficialities would have in- 
stantly transformed him into a broken-down 
clerk. 

Try and bear these facts in mind, and never 
forget I am, your affectionate uncle, 

ARCHIE, 





She (on the Honeymoon Railroad)—I suppose, 
George, it must have cost a lot of money to 
build a railroad like this? He—Ohb, yes! The 
tunnels aione cost a million or so—but they're 
worth every cent of it.— Puck, 


——— 2*e ---—~—— 


Scientific Miracles. 


A question which has received wide atten- 
tion from our theologians ot recent years is, 
whether the days of miracles are past. We 
cannot settle this question, but we can give an 
expression of opinion which has reached us 
from the little town of Tavistock respecting 
the cures for alcoholism effected at Lakehurst 
Institute, Oakville. Some five or six from this 
point, including our correspondent, have taken 
the cure, and every one of them are living wit- 
nesses to its efficacy. We do not claim to work 
miracles, these results are purely scientific. 
We are simply specialists, and keep abreast of 
medical research in this line, hence our unvary- 
ing success, We quote the letter just re- 
ceived : ** All the bora here are doing well, and 
everyone considers that the days of miracles 
have not yet ended, especially in the case of 
Jno, W.—, who never was known to remain 
sober for more than three weeks at a time be- 
fore taking the treatment, and now I must say 
that Jack has been transformed Into a gentle- 
man.” Comment is useless. From every di- 
rection come the same gratifying reports. 
Toronto office, 28 Bank of Commerce Building. 
"Phone 1163. 


Y DEAR JOHNNIE,—In my last 
letter I made so bold as to address 
you on a subject which is said to be 
next to godliness, and I am sure if 
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There’ s Solid Comfort 


For everybody in the house when 
the kitchen range is a 


DUCHESS OF OXFORD 


The fire stays in over night, and 
7 burns up clearly, heating the oven 

just as well next day—every day. 
It can be brightened or dampened 
at a touch, so that no heat is wast- 
ed, and very much coal is saved. 

A patent flue, not made in other 
stoves, keeps the heat of the oven 
ALWAYS ABSOLUTELY EVEN. In 
fact, cooking CAN’T HELP being 
successful with this stove. 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., Toronto 
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A Refined Man 


Who is a smoker, always insists on having the 
very best to be had in cigars or tobaccos. 
Ladies purchasing Xmas or New Year's gifts 
for their gentlemen friends may be assured of 
getting the very choicest if the selection is 
made from the stock of the palace cigar and 
tobacco store kept by G. W. Muller, nine King 
Street West, 


ST, GEORGR’ S HAL ELM STREET, near 
Yonge, TORONTO 

Thie beautiful and attractive audience chamber, seating 
avout five hundred, is on the ground floor, and is available 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazaare, Ban- 
quete, Balls, Weddiog Receptions, Afternoon and Evening 
Social Entertainments, Sunday Services, etc. 

Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic properties 
excellent. Oonvenient Refreshment and Dressing Rooms, 
Lavatories, Kitchen with cooking range and other acces- 
sories. Aamalier Room, seating about one hundred, also on 
the ground floor. Commodious and handsomely tarnished 
Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the firet and second floors. 

Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Secretary, 

On the premises. 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


18 HIGHLY ADAPTED FOT 
At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures. 
Rehearsals, Conventions. Etc. 


Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will Sadie 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger — Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Ill. 














Auctioneer (pot-boiler sale)—Going! Going! 
Gone! Here, sir, it’s yours. Great bargain, 
sir. The frame alone is worth the price, 
Connoisseur (ripping out the picture)—The 
frame was what I wanted.— New York Weekly, 


Wabash Montezuma Special. 


Every morning at 11.03 this superlatively 
equipped train leaves Dearborn station, Chic- 
ago, and starts on her flight towards the land 
of the setting sun, arriving at St. Louis same 
evening, giving passengers one hour to view 
the new depot, the largest and finest passenger 
station in the world. The train then heads 
due south, arriving at Hot Springs, Ark., next 
morning, Texarkana noon, San Antonio follow- 
ing morning, and Laredo same evening, where 
direct connection is made with through train, 
for the City of Mexico. Timetables and pamph- 
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lets of Mexico and this great railway, from any 





The accommodation in connection with the sbove Hall le 
of the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by Elec- + 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; large Dining-1zoom and 
Kitchen with range. Also retiring and dreesing-rooms on 
the same floor. 

For fall partioulare wees em 


R. R. agent or J. A, Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner King’and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. 





. CAMPBELL 
Confederation eammner 8 Richmond Street Eaet. 


JUST WHAT'S WANTED 
Morning 
Noon 
and Night 


A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 


CU Glass Bottles and Atomizers 
JUST RECEIVED 


HARBOTTLE’S Drug Store 


ROSSIN HOUSE BLOCK 





ISS PLUMMER, Modiste, 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terme mocerate. 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Sata GRE, THOT oo ccc skccescccsetccce $10.00 
Infante’ Short Dresees, from................ 50 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies and (Children’s Fine Underwear a 
Speciaity. Entrance 4 and 6 Cellege &t. 


"REINDEER BRAND” 


Condensed Coffee and Milk 
Condensed Cocoa and Milk 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting 
her Dresemaking establishment at above nee. 
Evening dresses and trousseaux a specialty 


—————_|MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 


HAIR DRESSING “atrtna’soalp s spectaity. 


MANIGURING 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King St. West 


You can always get a cupful of hot 

water. This is all you need. 

Ask your grocer for and make sure 
you get 


‘“*Reindeer Brand” 
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DMUND B. SHEPPARD - 





SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


— 
Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


Orne Veaticccccccscsscccsvccsscccccses $2 00 
Six Months,.......seeseeeeeeeeeeceeee 1 00 
Three Months. .......eseeseeeeseeeeers 50 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra, 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


aess office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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still survived, Sir Peregrine Maitland was 
then Lieutenant-Governor of Upper Canada, 
and the Legislature was in session. A play 
was running at the little theater, and most of 
the Members attended it one evening. The 
orchestra played several British tunes, when, 
out of compliment to some Americans who 
were present, someone called for Yankee 
Doodle and Hail Columbia, These airs 
were given, but when the House again 
met one of the Members arose and 
solemnly charged a fellow-Member, Capt. Mat- 
thews, with requesting that Yankee Doodle be 
played at a public entertainment. The House 
treated the charge gravely, and appointed a 
Committee of Privilege, which, after meeting 
for three consecutive evenings and examining 
scores of witnesses, acquitted the accused. 
However, the military authorities at Quebec 
came to hear of. the affair, and Capt. 
Matthews, although retired from active 







Smith’s baby cried and cried——” 
** Who was Mrs, Smith?” 




































and I was here. Oh, I'm so glad to be found! 










arms about my neck and hugged me, 







after a supper of mince pie and cold turkey, 
had some sympathy with the youngster. 
A. A, 
























The Clerical Man of the World. 
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JAMIN 


with suffi 





although a host of 


- 
¢ / critics have been cry- 
Yy 4 ing “ Art! Art!” and 
urging him to be some- 


thing that he is not. Morrison has gone on 
giving us his Mephisto, and although Irving 
came with his Art (with a capital A), still the 
great majority of people prefer Morrison's 
Mephisto to Irving's, capital A and all. If the 
stage have a mission at all or a place, its 
mission is to entertain the many and its place 
is to occupy the attention of the many. If 
there is no art in a version of Goethe’s drama 
that is coherent and most interesting, it only 
proves that art so called is only an ornament 
and not an essential to the drama. But the 
fact is that art so called by the critics of drama 
is not art at all, but a lot of moonshine, It is 
not an exact quantity; its limits, its ingredients, 
its qualities, cannot be described by any two 
living men. I mean that no twocan agree in 
their definition of this Art with a capital A. 
The only rule toapply is the old, simple and 
legitimate rule that art in acting consists in 
making the semblance seem real,in making 
the illusion satisfactory to average minds, and 
in producing an entertaining ‘‘ altogether,” or 
general result. Morrison's Mephisto has ful- 
filled these demands. His production of Faust 
remains the most satisfactory of any we have 


seen here. 


But we are all somewhat tired of Faust. It 
has haunted and hunted us this season. 
Irving, Griffiths, Callahan and now Morrison— 
we hope to see it no more for a while. To 
those who have not seen it, however, now is 
the time, for without further remark as to 
Mephisto, it may truly be said that Flor- 
ence Roberts is the perfect Marguerite, and 
Edward Elsner is one of the best Fausts on 


the stage. 


Yorick’s Love, with which Mr. Morrison’s 


company opened the week at the Princess, isa 


very neat and interesting drama, It is an 
adaptation by William Dean Howeils, and 
therefore has aliterary quality that many plays 
entirely lack. It is well constructed, well 
staged and well played and should enjoy a 
successful run through the country. 


With war's alarms resoundiog through the 
land I felt an irresistible desire to see Louis de 
Franchi die at the Grand in the Corsican 
Brothers. It was not a sight that would 
encourage one to promote hostilities, The 
twin brothers, one of whom is killed in a 
duel, leaving the other to avenge him, makes 
the Corsican Brothers a very instructive play 
in this particular respect. In most dramas 
and melodramas, there is but one hero, and no 
matter how often he may be stabbed or shot, 
we have a supreme faith that he will pull 
through and marry his own true love at the 
finish. Therefore we see him stabbed and 
shot with equanimity. We see villains killed 
often enough, yet, feeling that they are well 
served, are not moved, But in the Corsican 
Brothers we have two heroes, splendid young 
fellows, bubbling over with generous life, 
and when we see the gallant Louis dying 
from a sword-thrust we feel a sympa'hy and 
can in a half-sort-of-fashion understand what 
it would mean to see the flower of the land 
perish in war. 


Mr. Wolf is a very fair actor, although he 
seems to take Robert Mantel for his model and 
to follow him with much fidelity. Mr. Wolf is 
a fine big fellow with a great voice. The com- 
pany supporting him is very amateurish, the 
mother of the two heroes being particularly so. 
Peurple were forced to smile many times by the 
great rapidity of utterance of various charac 
ters who seemed to be reciting lines committed 
to memory, which, if not rushed off, might 
escape recollection. Mr. Wolf would make a 
very good leading man in a company, but he 
cannot do much supported by ‘a carefully 
selected ” troupe of incapables. 


We may well wonder what will become of 
our theaters if the present war talk continues, 
We may soon expect to find the Yankee actors 
letting themselves and their fiag loose upon 
us in the theaters. Even in the immediate 
past we have known the American flag to be 
hissed in Toronto theaters, although courtesy 
and good sense have caused the language 
of the goose to be suppressed and disapproved. 
The American actor, when coming into 
Canada, is somewhat prone to plume his 
republicanism as he crosses the boundary, 
and to flaunt his country’s fisg in Canadian 
faces whether the play really calls for it or 
not. It is in bad taste, and is often resented by 
people who would not descend to the ¢qually 
bad taste of showing resentment, 

* 


Away back in 1826 the most famous case of 
Yankeeism in a theater occurred in what was 
then the place of entertainment in York (To- 
ronto) It led to serious results, and the 
incident shows that the animosities of 1812 


EWIS MORRI- 
SON is a man 


\ cient strength 
{ \ of character to 
stick to his own lines 
















































service, was summoned to that remote 
city, the means of travel being very differ- 
ent from what they now are, and required to 
again defend himself. He showed his evidenca 
of acquittal and was fora second time exon- 
erated, but the records say that his pension 
was stopped and his peace destroyed. 
* 
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The Land of the Living is a melodrama out 
and out, and no attempt is made to palm it 
off as a drama or to twist it into a variety 
show. In last issue I outlined the plot, and it 
is not necessary to do it again. There is the 
admirable hero and the execrable villain—the 
latter succeeds in his vile}plots for a while, but 
in the last act is outdone and, as I said last 
week, is ledaway “‘gritting his teeth.” If you 
like melodrama you will like this, for it is 
of the intense order. 
















Princess Bonnie ranks high as a comic opera, 
and although at time of writing I have not 
seen it as put on at the Grand for the closing 
days of the weeg, I feel safe in recommending it. 
Manager Sheppard says it is put on inits en- 
tirety as presented at the Broadway Theater. 
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sition in part as follows: 


en evidence. Public dinners and private din 














Zangwill, on being asked his opinion of Sir 
Henry Irving’s Corporal Brewster in A Frag- 
ment of Waterloo, said, ‘‘ Henry Irving has at 
last ceased imitating Henry Irving.” W. S. 
Gilbert was scarcely so complimentary to Beer- 
bohm Tree, who said to him, ‘‘ What do you 
think of my version of Hamlet?” ‘‘ Well, 
Tree, candidly,” said the humorist, ‘it was 
funny without being vulgar.” 

° 
















and the political arena, 












The management of the Toronto Opera House 
made it a point to have something good for 
New Year's week and so secured Raymon 
Moore, the famous ballad singer and author of 
Sweet Marie, When the Bloom is on the 
Clover, Molly Darling, etc., who will be seen in 
the musical comedy, Tuxedo. The piece offers 
perhaps more novelties than any similar enter- 
tainment on the road this season. It has been 
entirely rewritten by the author, Ed. Marble, 
and besides much new and witty dialogue, 
medleys, songs and dances will be introduced. 
The company, which numbers some twenty- 
odd people, is said to be an exceptionally 
strong one. Besides the regular Tuesday, 
Thursday and Saturday afternoon perform- 
ances, there will be a special matinee New 
Year's Day. 


















meditation.” 
















A Great Experience. meeting. He continues : 


HE morning 
1 after Christ- 

mas little Eth 
el, who had per- 
haps been regaled 
rather too sumptu- 
ously for a few 
days past, hopped 
out of her crib and 
cuddling down be- 
side me began : 

**Ob, Daddy, I’m 
awful glad to be 
‘wake |!” 

“ Why?’, 

**Oh, I was away off—losted—a minute ago, 
now I'm here. Isn't that nice?” 

‘** You were lost! How was that?” 

‘* Weill, you know, after mother putted me 
to bed last night I just turned ‘round and was 
thinking about that big doll Aunt Annie gave 
me, and all at once the ice-man tried to take it 
from me; he said he wanted it for the horse, 
and—” 

‘* What did the horse want to do with it, eat 
it?” 

**Oh, Idon’t know! Only he wanted it and 
said he musi? have it cause Janes’ boots had 
pointed toes, and—” 

‘“What had Janes’ boots to do with the 
question ?” 

‘*Oh, Daddy, don’t bother me! That's what 
he said, and it seemed a!l right—now, I won’t 
tell you!” 

After I had appeased her she went on: 

** Well, the ice-man said he must have it, and 
he pulled, and pulled, and I held it tight and 
kicked him awful—only his arms were so long 
I never could touch him—and I called loud for 
you and mother, only my mouth wouldn't talk 
right—it would only just squeak a little when 
I shouted hard. Does your mouth ever get 
that way? Oh,I was so tired !—and he got it 
from me. But then I saw it wasn’t the doll at 
all, and the man was Jane, and she said ‘ On, 
you naughty girl! Didn’t I tell you never to 
touch the lamp? There now, you've pulled it 
over on yourself!’ And I lay on the dining- 
room floor and the lamp was awful heavy on 
top of me, and I cried and cried, and mother 
said it would spoil the carpet if I died, and——" 

**Did you die?” 

** Yese—but it didn’t hurt—and just then we 
all went into the boat, and theriver was where 
our lawn is, My! but the water was rough— 
only you said it didn't matter so long asmother 
had her new sealskin on (and I thought that 
funny, ‘cause you know she hasn’t one) and you 
rowed, and we never got there; and I was so 
cold and my feet hung over the edge, and——” 

* Over the edge of what?” 

“Oh, I don’t know! And then the man 
shoved me out of the window, and I fell, and 
fell, and fell, forty miles, and—oh, I forget 
what happened next! Only when I got out of 
the cars I couldn't find you or mother, andI ran 
and ran, and my legs were so tired, and I 

couldn’t work them right—and I was losted, 






ecclesiastical gladiator. Men of the word also 
are surprised at first, and then rather pleased 
to find that the complexities of theology 
and the stern demands of the religious life 
are not what they had supposed and feared. 
Surely this first-rate yachtsman, this adven- 
turous hunter, who returns from the wild 
West with skins and heads, this breezy young 
wielder of racket and baseball bat, can hardly 
be the representative of a creed that is very 
complicated, of a morality that is very re- 
stricted or difficult, or of a religious temper of 
mind that is very ghostly. As a consequence 
of this personal liking there follows, on the 
part of this class of persons, a certain allegi- 
ance to the tabernacle of the clerical man of 
the world. The older heads in the congrega- 
tion find it difficult to concatenate the various 
links of this chain between earth and heaven ; 
bur it fills the pews—and so for the time being, 
vogue la galere, the man of the world, who has 
given usually little thought to such matters, 
fancies that the demands of the religious life 
have changed, and rejoices at the difference 
between this young clergyman, who is as 
much, if not more, at ease in the drawing- 
room, at the dinner-table, and in the field of 
sports than he is himself, and the stern and 
black-broadclothed parson of his boyhood.” 


It is not easy, says Mr, Drail, to harmonize 
this clerical yachtsman, hunter, fisher and 
theater-goer with that John who had his 
raiment of camel's hair, and a leathern girdle 
about his loins, and whose meat was locusts 
and wild honey. The new- style popular 
preacher has, he points out, made the impres- 
sion pretty general that religious work and 
religious influence are quite possible to those 
of avowedly worldly minds and occupations, 
and ‘has failed to impress upon his disciples 
that fundamental prelude to any sort of religi- 
ous life, that there must be first of alla ‘new 
creature.’” 










































































A Pleasant Surprise. 
Dabelm- Kalender. 

Even Saxon courtesy and readiness to oblige 
may be carried a little too far. When about to 
return from a Bohemian village to a frontier 
town in Saxony, the occupants of a sledge had 
their foot-warmers carefully rinsed out and re- 
plenished with full-bodied Hungarian wine. 
Thus they passed the guard-post without let or 
hindrance, to the merry jingling of the sleigh- 
bells. Laughing and joking at the success of 
their little dodge, they called at a wayside inn 
for refreshments. On resuming their seats one 
of the party exclaimed : 

‘Why, the foot-warmers are quite hot!” 

Then the boots of the inn stepped forward, 
and said, with a friendly grin: ‘* The foot- 
warmers were quite cold, 80, just to oblige 
you, I emptied them and filled them again 
with hot water.” 













































Thought He Was Right. 
Yonkers Statesman. 

Bacon—Let me shake your hand, dear boy ; 
this is one of the happy days of your life, 

Egbert—You're too previous, old man, I'm 
not to be married until to-morrow, 

‘“*That’s what I say. This is one of the 
happy days of your life.” 














On, my! I was frightened, and it was nasty 
and hot, and I couldn’t get a drink, and Mrs, 


“Her what had the baby! And do you 
know, Daddy, then all at once it was ow baby, 


And with a long sigh of content she put her 


Having put in rather a lively night myself, 


ous lack of educa- 
tion among the 
preachers of the 
present day, Mr. 
Robert Drail, writ- 
ing. for The New 


zine (December), 
declares that a far 
more important 
factor in the pulpit problem, and the factor 
which makes far more than any other for the 
abiding influence of the clergyman, of what- 
ever school of theology, 1s not so much his 
mental training as his unworldliness. Mr, 
Drail says that the most noticeable change in 
the ecclesiastical world during the last twenty 
years has been the rise and the popularity of 
the clerical man of the world, and it is the pur- 
pose of his article to show how dangerously 
the church is handicapped by these ‘‘applauded 
figures.” He sketches the subject of his oppo- 


‘It is in the social world that the position of 
the clerical man of the world puts him most 
ners are not complete without him. He says 
‘grace,’ and tells stories ; and in all the larger 
cities of America the clerical after-dinner speak- 
ers rank among the most popular entertainers 
of the day. During the winter season many 
men of this stamp are as much engaged and 
overrun with invitations as the son of an Eng- 
lish duke on a visit to New York. It matters 
little what the dinner is. From the annual 
meeting of a Boot and Shoe Travelers’ League 
to the Irishmen’s dinner on St. Patrick’s Day, 
our clerical worldling is there; and with half 
a dozen puns, some new stories and clever hits 
upon the passing topics of the street, the 
market, the drawing-room, the football fleld, 

he holds his own 
against whomsoever it may be. Nor does he 
confine himself to these public appearances, 
He scarce has time to change the evening 
clothes he wears at the opera of a Saturday 
night before he must don the cassock in which 
he appears on Sunday morning. He goes to 
see Coquelin, Irving, and Bernhardt as a mat- 
ter of course ; and Dixey, and perhaps Theo, as 
a matter of audacity. He drops in at after- 
noon teas ; and his purely sociai duties requir- 
ing attendance—according to this new code of 
clerical etiquet—at dinners and dances and 
weddings, the theater, the horse-show, the 
football and baseball matches, little time or 
tranquillity of mind surely can be left for pious 


Mr. Drail notes that there is a singular 
desire on the part of city congregations to pro- 
cure young men, and it possible young 
athletes, to preside over the destinies of their 
parishes ; that half-backs on victorious football 
elevens, pitchers on college baseball nines, are 
advertised to speak at this or that religious 






**No doubt the younger members of the 
churches are drawn toward this dashing young 
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An Incident at Appomattox. 
Hiustrated Americar. 

RIVING over the scarred fields of Ap 
pomattox the otherday, my comrade, 
who witnessed the great meeting be- 
tween Lee and Grant from his back 

porch, told me a little incident of that Ninth of 
April—a incident which the more resembles 
comedy by contrast with the heavy tragedy 
which gave it birth, 

It was the day of surrender, and around the 
little village of Appomattcx Court House both 
armies were stationed. Bullets and shells 
from both sides had whizzed through the air 
and ploughed up the ground. 

Among the women who hurriedly sought the 
sheltering slope of a hill a half mile distant was 
old Mrs. H——, the character of the county, 
whose words and deeds were alike eccentric, 
At eleven o'clock the formal surrender took 
place, and a man with a flag of truce was sent 
tothe waiting women, with permission to re- 
turn to their homes. Mrs, H— was the first 
to start. er house was ona knoll occupied 
by the biuecoats; consequently she was 
stopped just in sight of her lawn to wait 
for a speciel permit from the commander of 
that portion of the line, 









































head. ‘‘1’ll wait for nothing, Them Yankees 
are cccupying my place now and I’ve got to 
get there and tell them what I think of ’em, 
and you'll have to hold me if you want to keep 
me from going!” 

Suiting the action to the word, she plunged 
through the midst of the amazed soldiers, and, 
almost before they had recovered from her 
audacity, she was at her house. There the 
Yankees had. imdeed, created devastation. 
Her molasses had been poured upon the 
ground, her feather-beds had been ripped open 
by sabres, and the feathers stirred about in 
the molasses; the old lady’s caps adorned the 
tall cedar trees before the house, and chaos 
reigned. Mrs. H—— was furious, and with 
arms akimbo was rating the soldiers in no 
measured terms, when suddenly she saw two 
big soldiers, Irish they appeared, preparing to 
carry off her buggy, which had just been 
newly painted, 

This was the last straw. In an instant she 
had clambered into the back of the buggy, and 
grasped the back of the seat, declaring: 
**There’s some gentlemen, I reckon, in the 
Yankee army, and I'll stay on this buggy till I 
got to one and am perteck’d from the po’ white 
trash,” 

Finding that she meant what she said, the 
soldiers started off with the buggy, dragging it 
over streams, through woods, over rocks, until 
they reached camp. The old la‘iy convulsively 
clung to the back of the seat. When the 
buggy stopped she hopped off, and, without 
stopping to smooth her troubled gray hair or 
straighten her cap, she marched to the colonel 
in command and told him her grievance. With 
bent head he listened, and after apologizing 
for the offence committed, sent for the preda- 
tory soldiers and ordered them to draw Mrs, 
H-——, in her buggy, back to her home ard re- 
store the stolen property. Her face was a 
study as she rode home in triumph on the 
middle of the seat, with head erect, giving the 
while scornful advice to her unwilling steeds 
on the advisability of recognizing their betters 
when they saw them, 

**T always will say,” concludes Mrs, H—— as 
she tells the story of her mad ride, *‘ that there 
was one gentleman in the Yankee army.” 
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A Banker's Advice 
Le Figaro. 

Baron Rothschild was asked by a friend of 
his to advise him inthe matter of a couple of 
financial transactions, one of which offered a 
very large rate of interest, the other a much 
smaller one. 

‘If you want to dine well,” the Baron replied, 
after a moment's reflection, *‘ go in for the first; 
if you want to sleep well, invest in the second,” 
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‘**No, sir,” she replied, shaking her gray | 
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“ The Rose is Fairest when ’tis Budding.”’ 


A Happy New Year 


For Saturday Night. 
The dead leaves flit across the wold, 
And ewiftly epins the weather-vane ; 
The O:d Year's golden gratns are told, 
And New Year time is born again. 


Then tose the loge upon the bearth, 
And let the brimming kettle boil; 

Of earaest cares let there be dearth ; 
Grant good-cheer as the wage of toil. 


In garnered heaps rich treasures lie, 
Gleaned artfully from many a field ; 
The hungry crow flies ‘neath the sky, 
Or calle from out the gloomy weald. 
So put the pot upor the board, 


And gather ‘round each face so dear, 
Fill up the cup, fill up the gourd 


And bumpere drink to the New Year. G. A. B. 





Canadian Song. 





For Saturday Night. 

Sing bo! for the land of the bracing north, 
For the land of the maple tree, 

Whoee miliion cf fielde of gold exterd 
From the east to the western sea. 

Oh, ho! for the land cf a thousand lakes, 
Where myriad rivers run, 

Where lesps the bold blood of a hardy race 
In the heart of each sturdy son. 


May the God of the nations prosper her 
May Canad «'s fame increa-e, 

May the ler of the maple proudly wave 
Till time shall forever cease 


S'ng ho! for the land cf the northern lights, 
Where they flash in the winter ek, 

And shine like the deeds of heroes dead 
Who were strong in the yeare gone by. 

Then here's to the land cf the brave and f-ee, 
And cf women divinely fair, 

Where Nature ia glad and the sunlight laughs 
Ae it gleams in the buoyant alr. 


Sing ho! for the land of the warlike north, 
For a Brock and a Lundy's Lane; 
Let foemsn but touch our eacred soil 
And we’il show him our might again. 
Sing ho! for the land of our birth and pride, 
For a nation that yet shall be 
As splendid, as f med and as numbsrless, 
As the leaves of her maple tree 
WILLIAM T, ALLISON 


Unrest. 





For Saturday Night. 
Long had I been deceived ; 
And grieved 
To feel in every tend’rest love bereaved. 
Oat of but threads, and webe 
My love 
Had wove but unsouled forme, 
And clove 
Insep’rate to them, as though real—. 
Ae though men, born out of my ideal. 
And once I felt a pang— 
There rang 
Into my song an unsought clang ! 
*Midet hither harmonies it fling 
Oe note th st set all else in etrif2— 
One death that poisoned all of life. 


Give me my song and poisoned life, 
No more let ignorance bring relief, 
Nor let the seeming cheat my grief. 
Vl take the dieoord, drink the teare, 
I'll tread in dangere, stand on fears, 
Play on, albeit the undertone, 

Live on, through every step alone. 
What tho’ an Eden turns to mist, 
And I as Him whom Judas kiesed ? 

If I shall lose a world eo falr— 

It I to lose a friend will dare, 

Ay ! if I'd e’en lose paradise 

So that at least I have my eyes; 

Am J t00 small a world to hold? 

A friend whose worth in coin is told ? 
Nay, let me to myself be known, 

Else friend and world are both unshown. 


Bat I may come again 
emt Rai 

‘o whate be eternal peace and gain ; 
There may be born caale” - 
A strain 
That holds the untrue where ‘sis true, 
And showe a hiding old in what is new. 


The garden may not be: 
The tree 
And all ite griden fruite, the free 
Unclouded E ‘er -day: : 
For me— 
Midet slow built walle, and all I've wrought 
And thought and foughi—eball! be again. 
A. Jno. CLEARB 
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The Last Dance of Carissima. 


By Arnold Goleworthy in Pick-Me-Up 
Illustrated for Saturday Night by V C. McGill. 

I Dr, John Markham sat 
in the study of his house 
in Manchester square, 
diligently planning out 
experiments to test the 
value of his latest dis- 
covery. He had been 
** Doctor ”-ed in an hon- 
orary way by one of the 
great universities in 
recognition of his ser- 
vices to the caure of 
science, his recent work 
on Animal Magnetism 
having created quite a 
furore in the world of 
learning. A young man 
atill—well, on the right 
side of forty—the future 
lay before him with 
great promise, and 
night and day he was 
working to achieve still 
greater conquests in his 
own particular branch 
of science. 

A strange assortment 
of instruments and 
machinery surrounded him as he worked, 
Galvanic batteries, huge Leyden jars, and 
every variety of electrical apparatus lined the 
walis of his study on every side, and in the 
laboratory that lay beyond were many more 
strange-looking implements, some here and 
there being carefully veiled from the view of a 
chance intruder. These last were marvels of 
his own invention, many of them still im- 
perfect, and all of them matters of the most 
rigid State secrecy for the moment, They 
were to be the subject of his new work, to be 
published as soon as the results of a few more 
experiments should enable him to put- the 
finishing touches to his latest discovery. 

Dr. Markham was engrossed in the manipula- 
tion of certain algebraical quantities, and did 
not hear the knock of his servant at the door 
of his study. On the knocking being repeated, 
however, he started up from his chair and 
hurried to the door, to make sure that no un- 
warrantable intrusion into the sanctum was 
being contemplated. 

‘*A lady to see you, sir,” said the servant, 
tendering a card upon her tray. 

Dr. Markham took the card and looked at 
it curiously. It bore the one word ‘‘ Carissims,” 
Then he shook his head doubtfully. 

** What is the lady like?” 

** Young lady, sir. Looks very ill. Had to 
be helped to a chair by her maid.” 

Dr. Markham raised his eyebrows thought- 
fully, and then said he would be down directly. 
He was hardly prepared to receive visitors. He 
had a dim idea that he had no collar on, and 
he was in his shirt sleeves besides, Somewhat 
indifferent, however, to trifles of this sort, he 
merely put on his coat, effected a minimum of 
improvement in his personal appearance, and 
went to see his visitor. 

There was no doubt as to the lady’s looking 
ill. She was evidently in an advanced stage of 
consumption, and yet, withal, had unusual 
personal attractions. She attempted to rise as 
he entered, but the effort was obviously ex- 
hausting, and Markham, a man of few words, 
motioned to her to remain seated. 

**Carissima, I believe?” he said abruptly, 
reading from the card. 

The young lady bowed. ‘‘ That is, of course, 
not my real name. I am Miss Thompson in 
private life: but I am known everywhere as 
Carissima now, and I thought if I sent up 
my professional card you would know better 
who I was.” And she smiled in anticipation 
of a compliment, 

But Markham only shook his head remorse- 
lessly. “I have not the pleasure of knowing 





you,” he said with cruel bluntness. ‘* May I 


ask what is your profession?” 

‘*T am Carissima, the great danseuse/” she 
blurted out in a tone of bitter disappointment. 
‘* I thought everyone knew that!” 

Dr. Markham shrugged his shoulders, and 
sighed as if he regretted the necessity of wast- 
ing his time on such an interview. ‘‘ May I 
enquire your business with me?” he said at 
length, 

Carissima put him down in her own mind as 
a perfect boor at once. For years past she had 
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Carissima bit her lip in mortification. Deter- 
mined, however, not to be rebuffed, she pro- 
ceeded : 

- “IT have not been dancing for six months 
now. The last time I performed in public I 
broke down on the stage, I have been very ill 
since then. The doctors tell me it is consump- 
tion, and that I have only two years at most to 
live.” And she paused for breath to continue, 

Again that cold, irritating bow. Carissima 
concealed her anger for prudent reasons, and 
continued : 

“T want to dance in public once more, only 
once more, just to retrieve that atrocious 
break-down. I must do it. That is why I 
have come to you. They tell me you have 
invented machines for giving people new 
strength, Give me strength enough for one 
more dance. It is all I ask. I can pay for 
what I want.” 

Dr. Markham walked to the window and 
looked out. There was a trying silence of 
some minutes, which Carissima, unable at 
length to endure, interrupted with an im- 
patient— 

* Well?” 

Dr. Markham turned around and looked her 
steadily in the face, Then he said quietly: 

“*T understand you desire to resort to some 
form of galvanic stimulant to enable you to 
effect the purpose you have in view. Is that 
80?” 

** Precisely.” 

‘““Well, as you please, I must, however, 
caution you that the effect of the appliance I 
will offer you will not be to endow your frame 


Carissima was dancing better than ever. 


with a new energy. It will merely concentrate 
the available energy for the moment; and in 
your present condition such an experiment 
will cost you at least one of the years the 
doctors have given you.” 

‘+I don’t care,” said Carissima. ‘‘ How much 
do you want for the thing?” 

Markham waved the question away with his 
hand. ‘There is no question of money,” he 
said. ‘‘I only ask that on the day following 
the experiment, or as soon after as you are 
able to do so conveniently, you will call on me 
to return the apparatus and describe the effect 
of the current upon you.” 

‘‘ With pleasure,” said Carissima, delighted 
at her success, 

Dr. Markham, with a conventional apology, 
hurried up to his laboratory, and a quarter of 
an hour went by, drearily enough for Caris- 
sima. When he returned, he had a small box 
in his hand filled partly with machinery and 
partly with glass jars. 

‘‘ There is a little strap here,” he said, in ex- 
planation of the mechanism, “ which you must 
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He motioned to her to remain seated, 


been accustomed to the greatest homage at all 
times from the other sex, and this was a new 
experience for her. She signed to her maid to 
leave the apartment, and when the door was 
closed again, she began : 

“IT have come to consult you,” she said 
coldly. ‘‘As you are not aware of the fact, 
I may tell you that I was until very recently 
the most popular dancer in London, Iam also 
very well known in Paris and Vienna, and for 
& season was the rage of New York.” She 
rattled off her qualifications volubly, confidently 
expecting to find the doctor's attitude thaw 
at the announcement. 

But he only bowed more coldly than ever. 
And then he had the unspeakable rudeness to 
pullout his watch and gaze at it with a marked 
frown, 


fasten around your neck tightly enough to let 
this wire touch it at the back. Then draw out 
this peg. That will set the machinery in 
motion. When this dial registers sixty, re- 
place the peg and all will be ready. The 
influence will not endure for more than half 
an hour, so that the battery must not be ap- 
plied till the last moment. Get your doctor to 
give you a sleeping-draught, and take it as 
soon as your performance is over. You will 
not sleep without it.” 

Carissima was profuse in her thanks, and 
having promised to call and return the battery 
as soon as possible, and narrate her experience 
faithfully, she summoned her maid and drove 


away. 


taken by surprise. 


The theatrical world was 





A performance had been arranged for the bene- 
fit of a deserving charity, and it was an- 
nounced that the great Carissima, who the 
doctors had said could never dance again in 
public, would on this occasion make her fare- 
well appearance. All her old admirers were 
on the tip-toe of excitement, and on the after- 
noon in question the house was packed from 
floor to ceiling by an enthusiastic audience. 

And what a cheer there was as she smilingly 
tripped on with all the old lightness! It was 
some minutes before the orchestra could make 
itself heard, and a heap of bouquets and other 
bunches of flowers had to be cleared off the 
stage before the dance could begin. 

It seemed really wonderful. Carissima was 
dancing better than ever, one and all said 
so. She went through one of her favorite 
dances, every step of which her admirers 
knew by heart, with all the grace and 
charm of old, tripping and turning here and 
there, apparently without an effort, and yet 
with an effect that was absolutely perfect. 
When it came to the last few steps, the audi- 
ence broke through their restraint and cheered 
and cheered again before the dance was fairly 
over, 

And ther a strange circumstance happened. 
Carissima felt one of her legs bend at the knee 
abruptly, while her foot jerked backwards and 
forwards in mid-air with a rapid movement 
she could neither arrest nor control. Then she 
felt her arms bend at the elbow inthe same 
way, while her hands shook and trembled with 
a@ wonderful energy, and her head began to 
nod violently, all unpremeditated, all uncon- 
trollable. Then her balance gave way, and she 
fell all of a heap on the stage, her limbs twitch- 
ing spasmodically as the curtain fell. 

The enthusiasm of the audience knew no 
bounds, They thought it all part of Carissima’s 
superb genius. She had evidently wound up 
with a burlesque of the society lady amateur, 
and the caricature was wonderful. Her 
triumph was complete. The audience rose and 
shrieked for her, and shrieked again as she 
seemed to hesitate to come before the curtain, 

But Carissima never answered thecall. In 
her dressing-room, with grave faces around her, 
she lay upon a sofa—dead. 





Our Special Reporter in London 


A Pen Portrait of the Prince of Walese—How he Impressed 
a Toronto Boy—The Sage cf Chelsea—How Edward 
Blake ig Rated. 


IND fortune favored me with an 
invitation to the Imperial Insti- 
tute on Monday last to hear a 
lecture on the Persian Kurds, 
A select audience gathered. Some 
of the ladies were beautifully 
dressed, green and red being the predominat- 
ing colors, The hall was Gecorated and the 
famous Imperial Orchestra discoursed its 
sweetest music, And all for a talk on an 
Asiatic tribe, you think? My word, no. Nine- 
tenths of that assembly didn’t care a ha’penny 
about Persian Kurds; they were there for the 
same reason that I was there. The Prince of 
Wales was chairman. This is one of the many 
things royalty is used for, and it’s a splendid 
thing, especially for the lecturer. T'o leave the 
Kurds of Kurdistan to those interested in such 
subjects, let me say a word or two of the First 
Gentleman of the Empire. In the first place 
our coming king is as bald as a badger, The 
hair on front of his head is very, very thin, 
and the top is Bill Nyeish in its bare- 
ness. His eyelids, like his mother's, 
are very full and give him a dull appearance. 
The beard, once fair, is now turning quite gray 
and tends to be pointed. His countenance 
beams with good humor and geniality, but 
certainly does not betoken determination or 
strength of any kind. Standing up, the 
Prince is of ordinary size, but when sitting 
down he appears much larger ; in other words, 
he is a short-legged individual. Though in- 
clined to a monkish rotundity, he is activein 
his movements, and carries himself as of the 
blood royal but without the slightest stiffness. 
When speaking you notice that his voice is a 
bit thick, but none the less distinct. After the 
lecture His Highness mingled with the audi- 
ence, shaking hands and doing the agreeable 
generally with those he knew. No enthusiasm 
was manifested, and no God Save the Queen 
sung. In fact, the whole affair was character- 
ized by that quiet propriety that marks the cul- 
tured Englishman, 

The other evening I attended a largely 
attended meeting of the Church of England 
Missionary Society in Exeter Hall, Strand, 
and heard the speech of the chairman, the 
Bishop of St. Asaph. His lordship divided the 
personnel of the mission field into colonists, 
heathens within the Empire and heathens 
without the Empire. Passing by the two 
divisions of heathens, it struck me that the 
bishop was unnecessarily concerned about 
colonial souls when he thought they stood in 
urgent need of the spiritual assistance of ’ome 
parsons, The opinion of the speaker seemed 
to be that thousands of people in the 
colonies were pining for parsons. During a 
residence of upwards of twenty years in one 
of the said colonies, I must say I've 
never met a piner, nor was I aware that 
there was any lack of spiritual conveniences 
in ourcolonies, The great difficulty is that the 
Anglicans:seem to consider all peoples without 
the pale unless they are immediately under 
the wing of the Mother Church, They are 
forced to admit that the dissenting denomina- 
tions are more popular in the colonies than the 
Church proper ; but they do not seem to under- 
stand that a free-born and independent colo- 
nial will not submit to the regime that, gen- 
erally speaking, characterizes the Established 
Church, If aman has any place of worship at 
all within easy distance of his home, and he is 
content with it, surely no other denomination 
need worry about that man’s spiritual needs. 





Missions to the Jews and missions to the colo | 


nists are not well supported, we're told. Query: 
Ought they to be? 

On December 4 the centenary of Carlyle’s 
birth was enthusiastically celebrated in differ- 
ent places in Great Britain, but notably in 
Chelsea, where the sage spent his best years, 
and in Kcclefechan, Dumfriesshire, where he 
was born and buried. Hundreds of London's 
literary men and women gathered together in 
Chelsea to witness the taking over by the 
trustees of the title-deeds of Carlyle’s house in 








Cheyne-row, and to hear Mr, John Morley de- it. The request to stand for Montrose is a 
liver an address appropriate to the occasion. sign of how Irishmen appreciate and admire 
Mr. Morley objected to the term Sage being | John Morley. 
applied to Carlyle ; he considered him the very Chatting the other day with a Dublin Uni- 
opposite of asage. In his interesting speech versity man who had Irish politics by heart, I 
the late Minister for Ireland dealt with the | was able to learn something of the way in 
great author’s early struggles, his personal | which our Edward Blake is looked upon by 
characteristics, his work and its probable Irishmen, and of his status in his party. In 
future. He considered that Carlyle’s books | the first place he is expected to enthuse the 
were not destined to be immortal, and that his | sons and daughters of Brian Boru in America 
services to mankind were more of a sugges- | to the end that money may flow into the ever 
tion than of a tangible character. empty coffers of the Home Rulers. His per- 
Mr. Morley told several good stories of the | sonal contributions are also praised more 
great Scotchman, among others Tennyson’s | highly than his speeches. Mr. Blake's oratory 
opinion of the domestic infelicity that was so | was always a bit prosy, and certainly during 
prominent in the Cheyne-row house. ‘ Well,” | his career as an Irish politician his speaking 
said the late poet, ‘it’s a blessing that Mrs. | has attracted no great attention. Not but 
Carlyle married Thomas Carlyle, otherwise that he’s head and shoulders above most of his 
there would have been two unhappy homes | confreres in point of ability; but the cold, 
instead of one,” heavy style of the man and of his speeches 
The old house in Chelsea, where the best always was and is now anything but magnetic. 
works of the anti-sham philosopher were | Then,again, he seems to be forced into the back- 
penned, has had a chequered experience since } ground by his fellow-members. In fact, it’s a 
his decease. At one time it was used as an case of ‘freezing out.” When he speaks 
infirmary for decrepit cats and dogs. Ye gods! | in Ireland, it more frequently than not happens 
think of sickly felines and mangy dogs occupy- | that the local papers will dismiss his two hours’ 
ing the very room in which the author of | oration in a few lines, and then devote a 
Sartor Resartus thought and wrote. However, | column to the harangue of some practically 
now it has been purchased by admirers, and | unknown Irish member. If ever an able man 
every effort has been made to fix it up as it] was coldly shouldered into the shade by 
was of old. A knock at the door and a shilling | mediocrities, that man is Edward Blake. As a 
admits you to all parts of the house. The lib-| proud man and as one used to a front seat in 
rary is the most interesting room. Here you see the synagogue in Canada, he must feel keenly 
the very books the Sage of Chelsea thumbed. | the fact that ** Not ascded in Ireland” ex- 
Most of them are German, with his copious | presses the general opinion of himself. Many 
notes in the margins, The old inkstand, the | have wondered why he does not pack up and 
ordinary clothes-peg that held together the! go home. Oh, there’s the rub, It would in- 
manuscript of Frederick the Great, letters! deed look very, very silly to see the great 
from Goethe, Disraeli, Bismarck and others; | Dominic Edward Blake coming back to Canada 
the long clay pipe, hat, stick and many things | without having done anything but play a mock 
besides—all these are now on view to those heroic part without applause in the Irish 
who list to see the house of the rugged teacher. drama. People might say he was retreating 
How many ever knew that Carlyle was anin-| after a second disappointment in politics, 
ventor# Very few, I fancy. But here we have | However, depend upon it, he'll not return to the 
& patented screw-cog horse-shoe invented by | Dominion for some time yet. It pays him to be 
him in 1834, He never reaped any benefit from | here, Just at present he’s in New Zealand as an 
it, though it is in common use to-day. The} arbitrator in a matter involving millions, 
writing-table stands in its accustomed place.| Here in London his practice before the 
“I have written all my books upon it, except | Priyy Council is considerable and just the 
only Schiller,” wrote Carlyle in his will, and! kind of work that a b-illiant counsel like 
added, ‘‘ For the fifty years and upwards that | Blake is fitted for. I never met anyone who 
are now passed I have considered it among the | failed to give him his just dues as a barrister, 
most precious of my possessions,” but when you speak of the member for South 
Referring to John Morley, it is now settled Longford, the conversation drags. 
that he will contest the Montrose constituency, London, Dec. 19. 
His friends wish him success and his political 
opponents would not be sorry to see him 
elected. Everyone admires his sincerity and He Was Discreet. 
his ability, though many talk about ‘“ doc- The late Sir Henry Ponsonby was a capital 
trinaire politician” and all that sort of thing. | hand at parrying indiscreet and impertinent 
What I like about Morley is that he’s had to | queries. On one occasion at Osborne a Ger- 
struggle along just like the rest of us, It {man correspondent, who was anxious to see 
makes us feelasifweknewhim. He has never | the Indian or Durbar Room, thought it a good 
been rich, and sometimes he has been most | opportunity for pumping the Queen’s private 
mighty hard up. When he came to London to | secretary as to the matrimonial intentions of 
look for literary fame and found it not at | one of Her Majesty's grandchildren. 
home, he resorted to various means to gain a **Is it true,” asked ,the j xtrnalist brusquely, 
living. Among other things he helped to pro- | ‘that Princess —— is to be married to Prince 
mote a certain patent medicine that paid him | —— 2” 
better than any.literary effort had done up to Sir Henry eyed the correspondent curiously, 
that time. The medicine never did any good as , and, with a quiet smile, replied : ‘:I have not 
far as we can learn. Let us hope that it did no | seen the engagement announced.” 
harm, At any rate, we're all gratefultothat | ‘ But,” urged the Teuton, ‘‘I have heard it 
same medicine for giving John aleg-up, Mr. | on excellent authority.” 
Morley discovered W. T. Stead, editor of the ‘‘In that case,” replied Sir Henry, with crush- 
Review of Reviews, and Mr. Stead is not the | ing civility, ‘‘ you have no need of further in- 
kind of man to forget that kind of a discovery. | formation on the subject.” 
In Ireland the name cf John Morley stands; The correspondent asked no more questions. 
next to that of Gladstone, The late secretary 
is looked upon as the only active English : 
Liberal who still stands by the Howe Rule saat eg Non gh *Ghe— You 
policy. Hs is as firm and as outspoken «8 | don’t meanit? ‘* Yes, I do; the contralto is 
ever on the question, and the Irish apprecia e | goingto marry thetenor.”— Yonkers Statesman, 





T. H. G. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


———— 


sciatica tanaenti neem 
oles may now be rented at low 

BERMUDA a at Hamilton obviating the necec- 
sity of looking after one’s wheel en 

route. Winter trips to the West 

Nassau aod all Southern resorte. 


ca 
eee aaa be reserved on all steamehipe considerably 


in advance of sailing. 
"For all information apply to the Sole 
Agenoy. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Quebec 8.8. Oo. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


Saale, 7 Jan.. 10 a.m. Aller, 21 Jan., 10 a.m. 
Eon 14 Jan., 10a m. Lahn, 4 Feb., 10 a.m. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


Mr. Brandon Thomas, author of Charley's 
Aunt, isa humorist. Daring a recent visit to 
Glasgow he was asked by an autograph crank 
to put his name in her album. He wrote 
“Charley's Aunt. From the Globe Theater, 
whence the chestnuts come.” 

” 











It takes an Irishman to get out of a difficulty. 
During the Belfast riots a ready-witted Hiber- 
nian was waylaid by a party of roughs and 
asked what his political views were. He did 
not know to which side his questioners be- 
longed, but surveying their weapons, he re- 
marked, *‘ Gintlemen, I am of the same opinion 
as that man yonder with the big shillalah.” 


Following the manner of certain artists, Mr. 
Frank Holl, the famous portrait painter, is 
somewhat given to objurgation when his 
effects don’t come. He was painting the 
Bishop of York and at one of the sittings used 


striking words. ‘ You ought not to talk like 
that before me,” said the bishop. ‘‘I am not 
swearing at you,” said Holl, ‘‘only at this 
d—— picture.’ 


Professor Blackie was asked once to preside 
at a temperance meeting, and, being of an 
amiable turn of mind, he consented; but he 
did not help the cause much, for this is what he 
said: *‘I cannot understand why I am asked 
to be here. Iam hot a teetotaler—far from it. 
If a man askes me to dine with him, and does 
not give me a good glass of wine, I say that he 
is neither a Christian nor a gentleman, ,Ger- 
mans drink beer, Eoglishmen wine, ladies tea, 
and fools water.” 


. 

Mr. Rudyard Kipling took a great fancy to 
little Miss Dorothy Drew, the favorite grand- 
child of Mr. Gladstone, and endeavored to 
make a good impression upon her by telling 
tales. After some time Mrs, Drew, fearing 
Mr. Kipling might be tired, called to her and 
said, ‘‘Now, Dorothy, I hope you have been 


good, and not wearying Mr. Kipling.” ‘‘Ohb, 
no, mother, not a bit,” replied the child, add- 
ing with a sigh, ‘but you've no idea how Mr, 


Kip!ing has been wearying me!” 
. 


In the course of a lecture on the arbitrariness 
of the English language, delivered before a 
class of junior Greek students, Professor 
Blackie said: ‘* Look at our terminations, for 
example, *‘ psyer’ is a man who pays, ‘ payee’ a 
man who is paid. In the same way you speak 
of the ‘drawer’ of a cheque. But, on the 
other hand a pair of drawers”—at this point a 
look of intelligent, though amused interest, 
combined with shocked exclamations, broke 
the thread of his discourse. The Professor 
paused—‘‘in which I keep the examination 
papers are things drawn, not things that 
draw.” 


o 
On one cccasion, a magistrate asked a 
woman, ‘What is your age, madam? ’ 
** Whatever you choose, sir,” answered the 
lady. She was under oath. ‘*‘ You may put 
down forty-five years, then,” said the magis 
trate to the clerk; ‘‘ what is your occupation, 


madam?” ‘Sir,’ said the witness, ‘‘ you have 
made a mistake of ten years in my age.” 
“Put down fifty five years, then,’ said the 
magistrate; ‘‘ your residence “Sir,” ex 


claimed the lady, “ my age is thirty five years, 
not fifty-five!’’ *‘ At last we have your state- 
ment,” said the magistrate; and he proceeded 
with the examination, 


A workman in a mine who had played base- 
ball in his time once saved his life by making a 
good catch. He was standing at the bottom of 
a shaft waiting for a bucketful of dynamite- 
sticks that were being let down to him. The 
bucket was part way down, when he saw 
it strike against some obstruction and turn 
partly over. Out fell one of the sticks, He 
watched it falling in a zig-zag course—a mes 
senger of instant death. When it struck the 
hard bottom, there would be a tremendous 
explosion and a dead miner. But it did not 
strike the hard bottom. Like a player on the 
ball-fleld, the workman put up his hands and 
caught the stick. 

+ 

Sir Joseph Crowein his Reminiscences relates 
an attempt made by him to interview the 
blind King of Hanover. The necessary ar- 
rangements having been made, Crowe was 
told to be ready on the following morning 
‘‘in uniform.” He wrote to General Brandis 
to say he was not entitled to wear any uniform, 
The general was aghast, and replied that surely 
he must have something in the shape of a 
uniform, a court dress, or a Lord Lieutenant’s 
coat, Newspaper correspondents do not, asa 


rule, possess this latter garment, and Crowe 
was obliged to own he had nothing of the 
kind. Messages went flying backwards end 
forwards through the town of Hanover, and 
finally the equerry wrote to say that his 
Majesty “under the circumstances would 
prefer not to see me.” 








Between You and Me. 


F all queer confessions the queerest 
have been some made by men and 
women recently in an American 
monthly regarding men, women and 
books most influential in the lives of 
the confessors, ‘‘ Which most influ- 

enced me,” is what they try to tell about. Itis 
adifficult enough thing tobe sure about, because 
it is so difficult to know just what part of our 
lives was most open toinfluence and most import- 
ant in regard to all the rest, and, furthermore, 
we're not dead yet, nor have we insured our- 
selves against perhaps the very power that 
waits torule us. When I was small there was 
one voice which said, ‘I expect it of you,” 
when a very hard hill was to be climbed. Only 
five words, which have been the spur in my 
side my life long, partly because the voice 
has long ceased speaking on earth (at least to 
others), and to hear it in spirit, and obey it, is 
the only way to make it easier to accept its 
going away, the only way to show how I loved 
it. When one believes in you, it is easy to justify 
that one’s belief; it is nourishing to the soul, 
especially the soul of woman, to feel that so 
and so of heroism, of truth, of loyalty, of purity 
is expected of you. 


On New Year's Eve, just at the turn of the 
midnight hour, the great heart of the world 
expects something, If one can be ready at that 
universal moment, there is, says a wise 
woman, a special power available, by the 
aid of which one may learn something that 
but few know. It is the vibrating expectancy 
which draws this wondrous power earthward, 
from the Great Unknown, and here and there 
it rests, while the great mass of earthworms 
ring bells and shake hands with one another 
and shout in the face of the Divine Power. 
‘*We are earthworms, we don’t want you.” 
But here and there are souls who know, and 
watch and wait, and, here and there, they are 
rewarded. 


Only for this is New Year's Eve worthy. 
Otherwise, what difference can there be, because 
we have chosen to say, ‘“‘ Here ends the year, 
the little round of heat and cold and light and 
dark we call a year,” between the last moment 
of the thirty first of December and the last of 
another day? It is only that the notion of it 
makes us quiet, receptive, reverent, as indeed 
we should oftener be, and our attitude woos 
the unknown, which is repelled by noise and 
sordid cares and greed and strife. This is at 
the bottom of the idea of the watch-night ser- 
vice, which should be a power amazing, but is 
instead rather a tiresome and scoffed-at affair 
by ninety-nine out ofa hundred whose opposi- 
tion is strongto cripple its power, so subtle 
are the ways of the unseen forces about us. 


I like the strong, hearty cry ‘‘ Happy New 
Year.” And I like the brave and loyal spirit 
that can look into the faces of twelve long 
months, faces aglow with sunshine or a-flood 
with tears, God knoweth! and still wish itself 
the brave greeting. Sometimes when I hear 
people saying to me, or when I say myself, “I 
wish you a Happy New Year,” the words ere 
faint and hollow-sounding because I know 
that they or I care not whether that person’s 
New Year be happy or miserable. So false 
we are, so foolish and so given to the 
utterances . of sweet-sounding lies! It 
bas happened that the close of this year has 
been full of other people’s troubles for me. 
Ah, those troubles that are not ours unless 
we chcose, and yet that for love’s sake we 
must choose. They are quite the hardest, and 
have the power to twist heart-strings that the 
finger of Fate tightens on in vain to any selfish 
tune. And when these troubled souls have 
laid part of their burden upon another, they 
are apt to add bitterness by remarking, ‘** You 
can’t understand how hard to bear is this or 
that sin or sorrow.” Good people, who bore 
the saddest burden since the earth was? And 


was it His own or others’ burden? 
. 


There is in Paris a woman who leads 
a wondrous life. She is called the Pain- 
bearer. A man who has seen her says 
that she has stood beside a patient iying 
on the operating-table, whose foot was 
being cut off, and the patient has asked, 
‘What is the matter with her?” For as 
the knife and the saw cleft flesh and bone the 
girl has writhed and caught at her foot and 
murmured a prayer for mercy, and all the 
while the patient watching her has felt no 
pain. And the girl has fainted before the 
sharp sting of the raw wound has shocked the 
crippled patient from his hour of peace, and he 
has realized what the Pain-bearer has done 
forhim. When one reads or hearsof such a 
thing asthis the world slips away, and the 
realities of life, the love and the strength and 
the beauty of it are there in their complete- 
ness. It has often looked to meas if I saw 
something like this when I have watched the 
mother gather her suffering child to her bosom, 
and with strong love hush it until her eyes 
were weary and her head drooped in pain, but 
her tired lips curved triumphant as she saw 
her wee thing asleep. There was not much to 
tire her, had she not taken the pain unto her- 
self, from her instinct of mother-love and all 
urconsc'ous of her beautiful «ct. 

LAvy Gay, 
Their First Christmas at Home. 
Puck 

Mr. Newbryde (attempting to carve the tur- 
key)—Good heavens, Mary! What have you 
stuffed this turkey with? 

Mrs. Newbryde (with dignity)—Why, with 
oysters, as you told me, 

Mr. Newbryde (again trying to force his knife 
through)—But it feels like rocks or stones, 

Mre. Newbryde—Oh, you mean, horrid, cruel 
brute! That isthe oyster-shells. You always 
told me the only way you liked oysters was in 
the shells, 








That Pale Face 
For nervous prostration and arwmla there is 
no medicine that will so promptly and infallibly 
restore vigor and strength as Scott’s Emulsion. 


Snips 
She—I wish you wouldn't smoke that cigar- 


ette in my presence. He—Then I’!] throw it 
away. She—Oh, I didn't mean that.— Life. 


————— LT 


Windsor Sait for Table and Dairy 
Purest and Best. 






TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A Broad-Minded Doctor. 


















































Points About People. 


UMOR has it 
that Mr, Astor, 
whose wife died 
not very long 
ago in London, 
is soon to marry 
an Eoglish lady 
of high rank. 
It will be re- 
membered that 

Uy} Mr. Astcr dis- 

ees continued the Pall Mall Budget 

: to mark his sorrow, and he suc- 

SY , ceeded in convincing many that 

a grief had made him mad. Some 

knew, however, that the Budget was too finea 

paper for the money and was being published 





Relates Some Experiences in His Own 
Practice. 


Believe’ in Recommending Any Medicine That 
He Knows Willi Care His Patients--Thinks 
Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills a Great Discovery. 

‘* AKRON, Pa., April 24th, '95, 

Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.,: 


GENTLEMEN,—While it is entirely contrary 
to the custom of the medical profession to en- 
doree or recommend any of the so-called pro- 
prietary preparations, I shall, nevertheless, 
give you an account of some of my wonder- 
ful experiences with your preparation, Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. The 
fact is- well known that medical practitioners 
do not as a rule recognize; much less use pre- 
parations of this kind, consequently the body 
of them have no definite knowledge of their 
virtue or lack of it, but soundly condemn them 
all without a trial. Such a course is mani- 
festly absurd arfd unjust, and I, for one, pro- 
pose togive my patients the best treatment 
known to me, for the particular disease 
with which they are suffering, no matter 
what it is, where or how obtained, I 






omit. 





0! 


at a loss. It will be recalled also that the 
bereaved Mr. Astor paid an astonishing sum 
of money to a florist on condition that his 
wife’s grave was to be covered with flowers 
every day for one year. The florist is still per- 
severing in his pathetic contract—isn’t nearly 
through—yet already rumor is saying what it 
is saying. It is said, also, that Mr. Astor will, 
after marrying the lady of high rank, become 
naturalized as an Englishman, so that with 
such a wife and so much wealth, we may soon 
find the Earl of Astor, or the Duke of John- 
Jacobs, snugly ensconced in the House of 
Lords. 


This is a picture of Dr. Mary Walker as she 
appears in public, 
Tt was about thirty 
‘ years ago that Dr, 
Mary raised such a 
tremendous sensa. 
tion by walking 
down the streets 
of Washington in 
male attire, It was 
the only clever 
thirg she ever did. 
[he papers have 
been saying lately 
that she is organ- 
izinga New Woman 
colony, seven miles 
out of Oswego, but 


XQ 


D, Alibright, M. D. 


was first brought to prescribe Dr, Williams’ 








work. They can wear anything they like, 


So far Mary has secured not a solitary 


coionist. She is getting old. Look at her! 


Do you think it likely that women will ever 


discard the female dress, with its possibilities 
in color and cesign, to adopt the sombre and 
arbitrary clothing cf men? A few freaks 
may always be found to ape the male kind, 
but would it not be better if the male attire 
were made more various? Would not a little 


more dash and color in his garments improve a 


man’s appearance? 


Many people were quite shocked to read in 
the papers the report of a speech delivered by 
General Lew Wallace on the prospect of war 
between the United States and Great Britain. 
He was quite ir flammatory, and said he would 
at once see about organizing a regiment or a 
brigade. Thisis the author of Ben-Hur, who 
has made such a careful study of the life and 
times of our Saviour. I remember meeting an 
ex cfficer of the Federal army a few years ago, 
who knew General Wallace well. ‘This gentle- 
man said that the General during the war was 
recogn'zed as the most profane and wicked 
man in the army, and he could not believe that 
he was writing a ‘‘religious novel.” We have 
heard much of Lew Wallace's desire to atone 
for a bad past by writing good books; now he 
is atoning for his good books by making bad 
speeches and lectures on literary and war topics, 





Queens often find themselves in a dilemma 
when they have to receive repugnant persone, 
Queen Margherita of Italy is adevout Catholic, 
and holds very strict views on marriage, 
When Crispi came to power, his first wife was 
still alive, as was also the first husband of his 
second wife. At first the queen stoutly re- 
fused to admit Donna Lina to court, and a 
tremendous storm ensued. Her Majesty, how- 
ever, had to give way, and her words on the 
ccecasion were: ‘‘ Allright! tell Signor Cris pi 
I will receive his wife; but I will receive only 
one of them, and I insist it must always be the 
same one. 


The late Duke of Hamilton, who, it will be 
remembered, figured in the pages of Marie 
Bashkirtseff’s diary as her first love, had a 
curious way of remembering events. He 
coupled the thing he wished to bear in mind 
with turf occurrences uf the same year. This 
habit once led to a curious admission, He was 
making a large claim against the estate of Mr, 
Padwick, and there was a preliminary hearing 
in one of the rooms of the court. The questions 
and answers were sustained on the following 
lines throughout: ‘What year did your 
Grace’s mother die?” ‘I don’t remember the 
date, but it was Blue Gown’s year.” ‘Do you 
remember the month?” ‘ Well, the weights 
were just out for the Lincoln Handicap.” 





The British Columbia Legislature will meet 
on January 23, and a new Premier will have 
the guidance of the Government, Hon. J. H. 
Turner. Mr, Turner is Premier and Minister of 
Agriculture, and has been one of the represen 
tatives of Victoria for some years. He has 
but recently returned from London, where he 
succeeded in floating the new British Columbia 
loan, on satisfactory terms, The leader of the 
Opposition, Mr. C. A. Semlin of Cache Creek, 
has already arrived in Victoria, and ia under. 
stood to be getting ready to attack Premier 
Turner’s disposition of the loan. Unless this 
question develops something hot, there {s 
likely to bea very quiet and prosy session, for 
they have not now a school question in British 
Columbia, and the Provircial elections are 
three years off. 








“Great Scott!” howled the boss, ‘does it 
take you four hours tocarry a message three 
squares and return?” ‘ Why,” said the new 
(ffice boy, ‘‘you told me to see how long it 
would take me to go there and back, and I 
done it,” —Indianapolis Journal. 


the fact is that she 
recently fell heir to 
thirty-five acres of 
land at the point 
named and only in- 
tends, it would 
appear, to get 
enough women about her to do the farm 


Pink Pills about two years ago, after having 
seen some remarkable results from their use, 
Reuben Hoover, now of Reading, Pa., was a 
prominent contractor and builder. While 
superintending the work of erecting a large 
building during cold weather he contracted 
what was thought to be sciatica, he having 
first noticed it one morning in not being able 
to arise from his bed. After the usual treat- 
ment for this disease he failed to improve, but 
on the contrary grew rapidly worse, the case 
developing into hemiphlegia, or partial para- 
lysis of the entire right side of the body. 
Electricity, tonics and massage, etc., were all 
given a trial, but nothing gave any benefit and 
the para.ysis continued. In despair he was 
compelled to hear his physician announce that 
his case was hopeless, About that time his 
wife noticed one of your advertisements and 
concluded to try your Pink Pills, 

‘**He had given up hope and it required a 
great deal of begging on the part of his wife 
to persuade him to take them regularly, 

‘*He, however, did as she desired, and if 
appearances indicate health in this man, one 
would think he was better than before his 
paralysis. 

‘*** Why, says he, ‘I began to improve in two 
days, and in four or five weeks I was entirely 
well and at work.’ 

‘* Having seen these results I concluded that 
such a remedy is surely worth a trial at the 
hands of ény physician, and consequently 
when a short time later I was called upon to 
treat a lady suffering with palpitation of the 
heart and great nervous prostration, after the 
usual remedies failed to relieve, I ordered Dr, 
Williams’ Pink Pills. The result was simply 
astonishing. Her attacks became less frequent, 
and also less in severity, until by their use for 
a period of only two months, she was the pic- 
ture of health, rosy-cheeked and bright eyed, 
as well as ever, and she has continued so until 
to-day, more than one year since she took any 
medicine. I have found these pills a specific 
for chorea, Oras more commonly known, St. 
Vitus’ dance, as beneficial results have in all 
cases marked their use. Asa spring tonic any 
one who, from overwork or nervous strain dur- 
ing a long winter has become pale and languid, 
the Pink Pills will do wonders in brightening 
the countenance and in buoying the spirits, 
bringing roses to the pallid lips and renewing 
the fountain of youth. 

Yours respectfully, 
J.D. ALLRIGHT, M, D,” 





Child and the Theologian. 
Westmineter Budget. 

Rev. David Macrae has brought together in 
a most interesting little volume, entitled 
Quaint Sayings of Children, a number of 
stories, many of them old, but nearly all of 
them good. There is one evidently told in 
print for the first time of a little girl in 
Aberdeen who brought a basket of strawberries 
to the minister very early on Monday morning. 
“Thank you, my little girl,” he said, ‘‘they 
are very beautiful. But I hope you didn't 
gather them yesterday, which was the Sabbath 
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Others assume the 

Virtues which 

Warre’s Port Wine possesses. 
Our competitors advertise 
Their Wine as 


** Nearly Free 


O1dOdgQ 
o ? TaU VM 


AG CMieg 


From Sediment” 


Another claims his brand 
To be 


‘** Absolutely Free 
From Sediment” 


om THEY 


Warre’s Convido Wine is, 
and every bottle proves it, 
worth trying, and see how 
superior it is when bottled at 
the vineyard in Oporto. 


On sale by all dealers. 
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day?” ‘No, sir,” replied the child, “‘I pulled 
them this morning. 
yesterday.” 


But they was growin’ all 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 


“DUKE (F CAMBRIDGR” 


SCOTCH 
WHISKY 


The whisky that made ‘‘Seotland 
Famous” 


Used in Hospitals, Palace and Shie). 


Wine merchants don’t keep it. They sell It. 
H. CORBY, Agent 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Bt. 


WATSONS COUGH DROPS 
R. & T. W. Stamped on Each Drop 





Wishing to Reduce my Stock 


I will sell all PERFUMERY, ATOMIZERS, 
BRUSHES, COMBS, and all Toilet Articles at 
specially reduced rates for holiday trade. 


S. HOWARTH - - 243 Yonge Street. 
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COMPOUND 
‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 

This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrh@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75ce. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked “Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
**the mother sex.” 


Use ADAMS’ 


TUTTI 


FRUTT! 


After meals. Refuse Imitations, 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 








LIARS EE LE EE TIER REE RUE DON TEN NEARER ACE ABN te 
H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


Cor. aoa. | Telephone 931 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 
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Mr. Carl Ahrens’ studio, 7 Avenue chambers, 
corner of College and Spadina, was visited by 
many of his friends last Saturday for a private 
view of a number of his pictures. The sub. 
jects were simple, homely scenes of village or 
country; a sunny view of stream or meadow 
with a boat drawn up on shore, a moonlight 
effect in which the daylight still lingers, and 
another where the moon rises over a dark 
landscape, were all given with much feeling. 
The covered bridge over a narrow stream was 
the subject of one of these moonlight studies, 
and a very quaint subject it is, the ruddy light 
of its interior in contrast to the colder tones of 
Another phase of nature 
which Mr, Ahrens has interpreted is a hot, 
smoky day in late autumn with the sun a red 
ballin the sky a little above the florizon ; the 
Jandscape and house and the road with its 
travelers are all seen through this atmosphere. 
An orchard with a flock of turkeys and a lurid 
sunset were among the other pictures, each of 


sky and water. 


which had its admirers, 


There is something new to be found in many 
of the art galleries for the interested seeker at 
thistime, At that of Messrs, Matthews Bros., 
Yonge street, are a number of canvases by 
many of our leading Canadian artists. An 
excellent cattle piece by F. C. V. Ede; several 
groups of flowers by Mrs. Reid, in which the 
loose grace of the flowers is beautifully rend- 
ered (for Mrs, Reid’s manner in flower painting 
has changed considerably, and without losing 
any skill in conveying color and texture she 
has gained much in breadth and freedom); a 
figure of an old woman seated just outside her 


door on a hot summer afternoon, by George 
Hitchcock, is a very interesting bit cf work, as 
is also a winter scene by Smith-Hald. Several 
very fine water-colors of the Dutch school and 
a number of T. B. Hardy’s rather brilliant 


marine effects are to be seen here also. 
* 


At the art galleries of Mesgrs. Roberts & 
Son, King street, Miss Mason has a beautiful 
display of decorated china; every imaginable 
kind of dish, usefui or ornamental, seems to be 
represented, and the manner of treatment 
shows much versatility. Asa matter of taste 
we prefer the more conventionalized use of 
flowers or the tinted china with gold “ trim- 
mings,” of which there were many beautiful 
examples, all showing excellent taste in colors 
as well as originality of design and freedom in 
handling. The more realistic decorations of 
roses, grapes, chrysanthemums and other 
flowers were both beautiful and appropriate, 
and the decorated glass left nothing to be 
desired. In the larger gallery here the three 
chief places were filled respectively with large 
canvases by Ernest Paton, L. R. O'Brien and 
William Cruickshank, i 


In the gallery of Messrs. Bain & Son, King 
street east, in addition to much new work by 
L. R O'Brien and Homer Watson, are some 
very fine water-colors of the Dutch school, 
among the best of which is a figure by Albert 
Neuhuys. Pelouse will always be admired 
by many, and the landscape here is a good ex- 
ample of his manner. A forest scene by J. 
K. Lawson has fine qualities and The Herds- 
man by A. Artz tells much in a strong, 
simple manner. As full of sentiment but 
differently expressed is The Evening of Life by 
A. H. Burr; the figure of the old lady gazing 
longingly and musingly into the fire is full of 
pathos. The variety in this room of the very 
widely differing manners of the artists repre- 
sented, and fully represented,{would afford an 
interesting study of comparison; the only 
thing needed isa startling bit of impression- 
ism by way of contrast and as a representative 
of acertain modern movement that has made 
its mark on our age. 


In speaking of the « xhibition of Mr. C. Dana 
Gibson’s work, held lately at Keppel’s gallery, 
New York, the Art Amateur says: ‘To 
students who wish to acquire a style of draw- 
ing suitable for photographic reproduction the 
exhibition was particularly interesting, as 
Mr. Gibson has developed an independent 
style, which has, from an artistic point of 
view, certain positive merits, and from a 
practical point of view no less positive defects. 
Drawing on a very large scale, he is forced to 
use for his heavier lines some other imple- 
ments than the pen, and has apparantly chosen 
& narrow and very stiff brush; at least, his 
lines have all the character of lines made with 
& narrow brush, in which the ink has been 
allowed to harden except at the point. This 
ordinarily makes a line not unlike that pro- 
duced by a broad-nibbed quill pan, but two or 
three times as broad. The depth of tone, how- 
ever, varies in different parts of the line, and 
occasionally at the edges appear fine lines or 
dots made by straggling hairs. The flat of the 
brush or a larger brush is used to fill in blacks 
solidly, and by using also cross-hatching with 
an ordinary quill or other pen he secures great 
richness of color in the darks, Thus a lady’s 
hair may be put in with a stiff and rather dry 
brush, the mass of black shade in her dress 
with a flowing brush, and a dark background 
of nearly equal value with cross-hatched lines 
drawn with the pen.” And of Mr. Frost's 





M&® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C,A. 
oe. PORTRAIT PAISTER 


Messrs. James Bain & Son are authorized to act 
as agente for Mr. Patterson. Oarde to visit stadio, 
ani Information regarding portraiture may be ob- 
tained at their gallery, 53 King Street East. 
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Studio, 16 8s. Joseph 8t., Toronto. 





illustrations to the edition of Uncle Remus, 
the same writer remarks : “‘ Unlike Mr. Gibson, 
Frost charms entirely by his humor and ima- 
gination. He indulges in no display of tech- 
nique, but, whether working in pen and ink 
or in gouache, proceeds by the most obvious 
and simple methods, obtaining results that are 
irresistibly humorous, and at the same time 
wonderfully true to nature, It is useless to 
describe his drawings. They must be seen to 
be appreciated.” Lynn C, Dove, 


One Mother and Her Boy, 





shriek for hours together.” 


Nairn street, Poplar, London, 



















For Holiday Gifts. 


ERHAPS it has not occurred to you that 
a good many people do not what we 
call “Keep Christmas,” 
several religious bodies Christmas is 


of a most offensive character, 





devout and reverent Scottish church 
people New Year'stakes precedenceas aholiday 
and season of gift-giving. Therefore for the New 
Year’s gift I have a few suggestions mainly | declares. 
adapted tothe needs of feminine recipients, 
As pocket-books will wear out, a new one is a 
welcome gift to either young or elderly women, 


acted as if in fits and convulsions, He would 


doctor, who treated him for some time but 
without lessening or changing the mysterious 


Terrified at this, his mother took him to a 

























and those made this year look new by reason 
of their great size. They measure five inches 
or more in length, and are very thick and 
capacious, Dealers say this increase is owing 
to the fact that ladies will carry calling-cards 
in their: pocket-books, hence they have far- 
nished room for them, as well as for paper 
money, silver, notes, samples, etc. It certainly 
is more convenient to carry one case than two, 
yet when calling in the late afternoon hours 
the pocket-book looks clumsy, and is discarded 
for the neat and slender card case, There is a 
fancy for light leathers this season, for lizard 
and snake skins of very fanciful markings, for 
both porte-monnaies and card-cases, and they 
are elaborately decorated with silver in 
applique designs, rather heavier than those 
used onthe English moroccos or on those of 
French manufacture. Of course, they are 
lined throughout with kid of a color matching 
the outside. 


To a friend who reads much fiction and all 
the magazines, give a book-cover made of mo. 
rocco treated in a new way, prettily mottled 
and in new colors, It is richly lined with moire 
of some delicate contrasting tint, fitted with a 
pocket on either side for notes, and also a 
paper-knife. For another friend, who travels 
much, choose a necessaire for holding jewelry, 
arranged for scarf-pins of various lengths, 
stick-pins, hat-pins, brooches, etc. The whole 
affair is grandly covered with white brocade 
and made up so softly that it cannot be cum- 
bersome to carry about the person, As no one 
can have too many sofa-pillows, one need not 
hesitate to send one toa friend year after year. 
Oriental covers for pillows are the fashion of 
the present moment, whether made of woven 
silks or of embroideries that may at some time 
have been part of the coat of a brave warrior 
or of the petticoat of an Eastern woman, A 
great deal of gold embroidery goes into these 
pillows, done on what is called Chinese satin 
of brilliant colors, not much lustre and evi- 
dently very durable. They are made up in the 
plainest manner in a large square, or else 
longer than they are broad, that they may 
serve on single brass bedsteads as well as on 
sofas and couches, Such rich stuffs cannot be 
made up too simply, and, indeed, it is noted 
everywhere that the best pillows and cushions 
are without the ruffles that bordered them last 
season, They are also without corded and 
moss-fringed edges, in many cases the Oriental 
fabric being merely wrapped around the pillow, 
without regard to its design. Pillows twenty 
to twenty-four inches square are in greatest 
favor, the first for ladies’ rooms, the last for 
men’s dens. Animportant matter is that the 
pillow itself be good, stuffed with the best 
down, and fully stuffed, as nothing is more dis- 
appointing than a pillowhalf filled. If economy 
must be used, let it be on the cover rather than 
in the interior, on which comfort depends, 

If selecting a gift for the young women or 
girls among one’s relations to whom one is at 
liberty to give an article of dress, choose the 
pretty collars of muslin or mousseline de soie 
with which the shops abound. At the lowest 
price are white muslin collarettes, sheer and 
pretty, trimmed with yellow lace, with a 
stylish stock of white satin ribbon fastened in 
the back under a huge bow or a chou, and 
others of silk muslin, either white or black, 
trimmed with white Honiton braid and 
creamy applique lace in most effective fashion, 
Some of these have the Russian yoke, round 
and shallow, with a ruffle below of mousseline 
or of lace, while others spread out in great 
square epaulettes that make even last season's 
sleeves look stylish. For girls not quite grown, 
as well as for young ladies in society, are 
ribbon stocks of white satin, made with an 
immense bow at the back, with notched ends 
standing in all directions, and for the older 
girls completed by a lace frill falling low on 
each side or a standing frill reaching up to the 
ears. Dark chine and Persian ribbons are 
used in many stocks, while others are bands of 
satin around the neck, with a flaring circular 
ruffie of miroir velvet above. 


A bit of real lace is also now a welcome gift 
even to very young women, as it is used as a 
cravat bow or a jabot with very simple cos- 
tumas, Indeed, the fancy trimming lacas are 
fast losing favor, and applique and genuine 
point d'Angleterre are replacing them. Quite 


oung women wear veils and collarettes of 
black Brussels net or of mousseline de soie, on 
which white applique lace forms a border of 
scallops and a very slender vine, 
* 


The fad for Dutch silver continues, It is so 
quaint and effective, and eo light of weight as 
to be very inexpensive. It is now much com- 
bined with etched glass, the open patterned 
silver forming a standard for a glass vase for 
two or three roses, or a holder for a perfume 
bottle. The bottle has an antique shape, and 
the stopple is of silver surmounted by a cherub, 


« 


Linens of delicate colors, Nile green, canary 
and pink, are used by the Decorative Art 
Society for pillows that are seen all the year in 
country houses, on yachts, and in chambers of 
town-houses, By way of decoration they are 
effectively embroidered in white silk in Looe 
all-over designs of some huge flower with its 
foliage. A rather small pillow, scarcely more 
than the head--rest for a high-back chair, is of 
the most delicate green shade without em- 
broidery, but bordered with a band of white 

uipure lace, the edges straight like those of 
nsertion. La Mopr, 


















































malady in any degree. Subsequently two 
other doctors in succession took charge of the 
case, without affecting the slightest improve- 
ment in these alarming symptoms. The boy 
rew worse indeed, and it was clear that un- 
ess relief were obtained, the little fellow’s life 
would, at most, be worth only a few months’ 
purchase, 

In July (1892), Mrs, Enever got a letter of 
recommendation, and took Bertie to Shadwell 
Hospital, where he was under treatment for 
three months, The doctors there were equally 
unsuccessful, They said he had consumption 
of the bowels, and was incurable; and advised 
the anxious mother to get a doctor to attend 
the boy at his own home, 

The remainder of the history of the case is 
perhaps best stated in Mrs. Enever’s written 
memorandum under date of April 15th, 1893. 
She says :—‘‘I procured the services of a local 
physician, as the hospital doctors advised me 
todo; but he only endorsed what the others 
had said, and further told me that my boy 
could not last many days longer, and thet 
medicine was of no use. He was now nothing 
more than aliving skzleton, the bones of his 
spine and ribs looking as though they must 
break through the skin. We had to lift him 
up on a sheet and give him brandy every two 
hours. We now abandoned all hope of his re- 
covery, and having seen six doctors to no pur- 
= we did not think it possible for him to get 

etter, 

‘*On October 12, I first heard of a medicine 
called Seigel’s Syrup, through a pamphlet 
which was left at our house. I thought as a 
last resource I would try it. My husband got 
a bottle from Mr. Davis’ drug store, in Com- 
mercial road. After I had given Bertie this 
medicine for a few days the sickness and 
diarrhce ceased, and he ate and digested food. 
Gradually he grew stronger and stronger, until 
he became quite plump and in the best of 
health. Scores of neighbors have asked what 
brought my child back to life. I tell them 
that Seigel’'s Syrup saved him after the doc- 
tors had failed. You may publish this state- 
ment if you like. Yours truly, (Signei) Harriet 
Enever.” 

The reader (like ourselves) will be almost as 
glad over this little boy’s recovery as the fond 
mother and father. But what was it that 
ailed him? For the sake of other parents 
whose thildren suffer after the same fashion, 
we must answer this questionif we can. And 
we can, 

Bertie Enever’s real complaint was acute in- 
digestion, with inflammation of the coat of the 
stomach, and torpid live. The diarrhoea was 
nature's attempt to get rid of the poison (which 
may also have contained thread worms) and 
the spasms, or fits, were the result of the 
action of this poison on the brain and nervous 
system. The wasting away necessarily fol- 
lowed the diarrhces and the suspension of 
nutrition. Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup 
removed the cause—the disease of the stomach 
—and childhood again got its rights—health 
and happiness, 





With the Humorists. 


One—Stickers has been telling us of mar- 
velous sums he has made on Wall street. Is 
he a Napoleon of finance? Two—Well, hardly 
—more of a Napoleon of narration !— Puck, 


Williamson—Do artists make money? Hen- 
derson—Some do. Take Van Dabble, for in- 
stance. Whenever he sells a ten dollar pic- 
ture, he borrows twenty five dollars on the 
strength of it.— Puck. 


The bonds most sought for by a duke 
With mortgaged patrimony 
Invariably you will find 
Are those of matrimony. 
—New York Recorder. 


Customer— Have done with telling me stories 
that makes one’s hair stand onend. Barber— 
I'm telling you them on purpose, because when 
the hair stands on end, it is better to cut.— 
—Il Caffaro. 


She—I was afraid you were going to kiss me 
then, you pursed up your lips so. He—Oh, no; 
I wouldn’t dare do that. I merely had some 
sand in my mouth. She—Don’t take it out. 
It ney get into your system.—High School 
World, 


Clothier—Were you pleased with the over- 
coat which I sold you? Customer—Oh. yes; 
all my boys have worn it. Clothier—Well, 
think of that! Customer—Every time after a 
rain the next smaller one had to take it.— 
Fliegende Blatter. 


His hairs were silvered while her locks were 


gold. 
**Come, be my wife,” said he; “I’m not too 
old,” 





“ Silver and gold can’t wed, so don’t insist,” 
Quoth she, ‘** for I’m a monometallist.” 
—Judge. 


——— oe 


There was a large attendance of students 
and their friends at the closing exercises of 
the British Arnerican Business College on 
Friday, Decemler 20. Mr. Stavleton Caldecott, 
President of the Toronto Board of Trade, 
occupied the chair, and with him on the plat- 
form were His Honor the Lieutenant-Gover- 
nor, Professor Goldwin Smith, Messrs. J. Her- 
bert Mason, James Beaty, Q.C., Edward Trout, 
and other prominent business men. An ex- 
ceedingly practical address was delivered by 
Mr. Caldecott, in which he congratulated the 
college on its superior facilities for imparting 
the sort of training required by those who ex- 
pected to hold important positions in the com- 
mercial world. His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor presented the gold medals awarded 
for proficiency in shorthand and typewriting 
and improvement in penmanship to Miss A lice 
Halls and Miss Curlena Boswell, respectively. 
In doing so His Honor referred to the many 
men prominent in business circles throughout 
the province who had received their training 
at the British American College ; the progress 
of such men was always much more rapid 
than that of men forced to struggle along 
without such advantages, 

Professor Goldwin Smith presented the gold 
medal given by the President of the Board of 
Trade for general proficiency in commercial 
subjects, the winner being Mr. J. H. Chinn of 
Uxbridge. Professor Smith, Dr. James Beaty 
and Mr, J. H. Mason all delivered brief 
addresses to the students full of kindly advice 
containing many references to the important 
work done by this institution during its thirty- 
five years’ existence. The college was then 


closed for the holidays‘and will re-open on 
Monday, Jan. 6, 1896. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


_A mother says this of her boy: “At certain 
times he would throw himself about and 


We have no reason whatever for doubting 
the truth of her statement. Indeed the case 
has been impartially enquired into and found 
to be one of marked interest. The boy was 
Bertie Enever, living with his parents at 16 
He had always 
been in apparent good health up to February 
of last year, 1892. At that time he began to 
have spells of sickness, vomiting what his 
mother speaks of as ‘‘a nauseous green fluid.’; 
This followed by diarrhcesa, his motions being 


The peculiarity of the diarrhoea was it per- 
sistency ; it was almost incessant, and no effort 
to stop it had any good result, The poor little 
Among fellow lost flesh rapidly, of course ; very muchas 

pallens he were ae = what is called 

a&Uoping consumption, which often terminates 
not observed, and even among the fatally in five or six weeks, and usually chooses 
its victims among young persons, He got little 
sleep, and at times was in great agony and 


then scream for hours together, as his mother 
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AS A FOOD AND STIMULANT IN WASTING DISEASES AND IN THE 
LATER STAGES OF CONSUMPTION 
DOCTORS STRONGLY RECOMMEND 
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Correspondence Coupon 


The above Cougon Must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the folowing Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consiet of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. @. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dente need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studicd. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Mars Rt DAw.—1. See answer to Yum-Yum. 2. Your 
writing shows signs cf immaturity, and being written on 
blae lines, seems a very fistiand formal study. I don’s think 
I could make much of it. 

Browntz.—This fs quite too childish a study, but it is 
excellent in the following traits. Hope, discretion, con” 
sclentioue finish, honor and perseverance. The writer has 
reasoning power promising well. 





Sarag.—Your question fs quite too vague. For a quar- 
ter, and up to a dollar you can get fashion magazines which 
tell of millinery and fashions. You can get the current 
number cf Harper's Bazar at Tyrrell’s book store, 12 King 
street weat. 


Tou —1. It is not necessary. Your remarke re SATURDAY 
NIGHT are very comforting. 2. Your study {es capital, 
ehowing a free and independent mind, eplendid energy and 
perseverance, fine j1dgment, a good deal of ambition, con- 
celt, nice taste and appreciation of beauty, good method, 
order and care for details. There's a pessimistic streak I 
don’é like. 


Krity ALons —So you've been puzzling over It, too, have 
you? What on earth for, Kitty? What diffsrence to you 
who does it? Curlosity, idly wanting to know, fea ain of 
moet shallow minds, men’s or women’s. You're not shal- 
low, but generous, cautious, affsctionate, self-respecting, 
honest, careful and good-tempered. I don’t think it would 
be hard to like you. 

J.O.H. N.—I don’t see why you are not an amiable 
person. Your character has many a twist and turn, but 
they’re not cranky. It is a most inconseqient and Irra- 
tional study in some respects, but now and then shows 
tenacity, discretion and originality quite refreshing. There 
is a lack of decision and snap about it, but plenty of humor, 
intuition, a certain amount of hope and a fine idea of inde- 
pendence. I am afraid you're not very sentimental, and I 
am quite sure I like you. 

Taix —You and Yum-Ycim have several traits in com- 
mon. Both are positive and not infallible in jadgment, 
but you are less clever, and more often correct. Your 
character is not so undisciplined and your reasoning is 
more consecutive. You don’t fiy about so wildly in your 
mind. Your temper is better and the whole disposition 
more amenable to rules and regulations. I think you 
would he a more trustworthy confiiant, and I see the mak- 
ing of a fine woman in you. I don’t think time will fail to 
greatly change both of you. 

CanapDiAN.— ‘‘ Spirited impartiality” is good, especially 
from an exile. Now you should be sure of my very best 
efforte. You are rather of a high-strung and restless 


robust health ; you are conservative, mentally bright and 
intuitive, cautious and prudent, rather tenacious, with 
some sense of humor and a rather independent nature ; 
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A SPLENDID BOOK OF REFERENCE, 480 PAGES 


Given Free ‘Sunlight’ 

















TO USERS OF SOAP 
HOW Commencing November, 
TO GET 1895, and until all are 

given away, purchasers of 
iT 3 packages or 9g bars of 
SuNvtiGHT Soap will receive from their 
grocers, 1 SUNLIGHT ALMANAC FREE, 
Contains complete Almanac, Home 
Management, Language of Flowers, 
Gardening, Fashions and Patterns, 







Dreamsand their significance, Recipes, 
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THE K. D. C. PILLS 


For Chronic Constipation act in conjunction 
with K. D.C. where a laxative is required, 
In the majority of cases of Indigestion or Dys- 
pepsia, there also exists constipation or irregu- 
larity of the bowels in a greater or lesser de- 
gree, and to meet these cases the K. D.C. Pills 
are specially prepared, but in beginning the 
use of K. D. C., whether there is any apparent 
need of a laxative or not, we strongly recom- 
mend the use of the Pills for a short time at 
least. They are not an ordinary harsh physic 
which only tends to weaken the stomach and 
cause the bowels to become more inactive. 
Their action is mild, harmless and healthful. | 
They gently open up the secretions, stimulate 
the liver, reguiate, strengthen and tone the 
bowels, and are one of the best family pills on 
the market. They may be given tochildren (in 
proportionate doses) according to the age, with 
excellent results. Substitute nothing tor the 
K. D.C. Pills. For restoring the bowels to 
healthy, natural action, they are unsurpassed. 
Price 25 cents per box. Five boxes 


for $1.00. 
SAMPLE OF 


FRE K. D. C. AND PILLS 


Mailed Free to Any Address 
K. D. C. CO. Ltd. 


New Glasgow, N, 8S. | 127 State St., Boston 
Le RN URNS SE REE ES 
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nature, prone to pessimism, and not perhape blessed with | 
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Dr. D—— of Chatham writes : “It is a most valuable aid and stimulant to the digestive 


you know your own mind, and rarely depart from any 
course you have determined upon. You are full of re- 


sources, and what you can’t get by force you probably will 


by diplomacy. 
Youm-Yum —1. What a question! Are peop'e with brown 


eyes considered deceitful? My dear little Jap, the color 


haen’é the least mite to do with it. I’ve been cheated 
nearly out of my back halr by a being with innocent blue 
orbs. 2. Your writing shows much eelf-assertion and an 
erratic and unreliable jadgment, some originality, a 
touchy temper, very little romance, a fine eye to the main 
chance, a will in need of control and a character strong and 
undieciplined. You rather prefer men to women and are 
somewhat apt to make friends who do not turn out the 
perf:ction you painted them. But you strike me as a 


lovable and charming woman, full of woman’s ways 
—_—_— So 
The President doesn’t seem to care who 
makes the laws of the people so long as he can 
shoot the ducks.—New York Tribune. 


thinness 


The diseases of thinness 
are scrofula in children, 
consumption in grown 
people, poverty of blood in 
either. They thrive on 
leanness. Fat is the best 
means of overcoming them. 
Everybody knows cod-liver 
oil makes the healthiest fat. 

In Scott’s Emulsion of 
cod-liver oil the taste is 
hidden, the oil is digested, 
it is ready to make fat. 

When you ask for Scott’s Emulsion and 

your druggist gives you a package in a 

op ey Ag ~ Fy tee 

trust that man! 
50 cents and $1.00 
Scorr & Bowne, Chemists, Belleville, Ont. 








OF A GOOD COMPLEXION 


LIES IN THE USE OF 
DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 


-.. AND... 
FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP 


The only real beautifiers of the complexion, skin and 
form. 

These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for remov- 
ing Freckles, Meth, Blackheads, Pimples, Val- 
gar Redness, Rough, Yellow or Muddy SKins 
and all other disfizurements, whether on the FACE, NEOK, 
ARMS or BODY. 

If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, free 
from blotch, blemish, roughmess or coarseness, try 
these wonderful, magical and marvelous DR. CAMPBELL’S 
SAFE ARSENIO WAFERS and FOULD’S ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP. 

The wafers and soap are for men as well as women. 

Wafers by mail, 500. and $1 per box; 6 large boxes, $5. 
Soap by mail 50>. 

Address all mail orders t> The Lyman Bros. & Co., 71 
Front Street East, Toronto, Ont. 

LETTERS OF INQUIRY must be addressed to H. B. 
FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 S'xth Avenue, New York. 

Beware of all other ‘' e0-called” arsenic preparations. 

DR. OAMPBELL’S WAFERS are the only genuine 
arsenic wafers made. FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP ie the 
only MEVICATED ARSENIO COMPLEXION SOAP in the 
world. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 


The HUNTER, ROSE COMPANY, Ltd. 
PRINTERS AND BOOKBINDERS 


25 Wellington St. West, Toronto 
Telepbone 545. 





Estimates given. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Oarpete taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 


| nated. Furniture Repaired. 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


Dry Kindling Wood 
tics rors ee 


HARVIE & CO: 7° sn¢ 72 Esplanade West 


Tel. 1570 or send Post Card, (Jacques & Hay old Bid’ge) 
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The quality of the Christmas music ren- 
dered by our leading choirs during the present 
festival season has been fully up to the 
standard of previous years. Choruses from 
the Messiah and other selections from the 
works of standard American and English 
church composers form the principal material 
for the musical services of our various Protest- 
ant churches. In the Roman Catholic churches 
special music has also been a feature of the 
services. The most notable production of the 
season among the choirs of the Roman 
Catholic churches was, undoubtedly, the ren- 
dering of Dvorak’s Mass in D, at Our Lady of 
Lourdes, under the direction of the organist 
of the church, Miss Fannie Sullivan. On this 
occasion the choir was augmented and an 
orchestra assisted in the accompaniments. 
One is pleased to notice in the work of our 
church choirs generally a growing improve- 
ment as regards details of phrasing, expres- 
sion and artistic interpretation. The day is 
rapidly passing py when ‘‘fortes” and 
‘* pianos” were simply of service to indicate 
familiarity, or lack of it, withthe mu-ic on the 
part of choristers. A resident musician in 
describing the character of work done by a 
local organization said of it that, *‘ Their idea 
of expression was to sing loudly when they 
knew a passage, and softly when they did not, 
regardless of what the composer's directions 
might have been.” Fortunately this class of 
work is gradually disappearing with the 
general advance in the musical tastes of our 


people. 


+. 

The Delasco-Fox recital in St. George’s Hall 
on Friday evening of last week attracted a 
fashionable and critical audience. Signor De- 
lasco sang a varied selection of songs in his 
best style and was accorded a very gratifying 
reception, being several times encored. The 
violin solos of Mr. Fox again served to demon- 
strate the superior talent of this gifted young 
soloist. I haveon several occasions expressed 
the hope in this column that the exceptional 
natural talent and excellent ability of Mr. Fox 
might be supplemented by a couree of study 
abroad under leading masters of the older 
countries. He possesses the true artistic 
temperament and simply requires the op- 
portunity to develop into an artist of the very 
front rank. The recital was made specially 
interesting through the assistance of Mrs. 
Emeline Fraser Blackstock, solo pianiste, who 
played compositions by Liszt and Leschetiszky. 
Mrs. Blackstock interpreted her numbers most 
artistically, displaying a well developed tech- 
nique and a refinement of style but too 
seldom noticed in the performances of piano 
soloists. The excellence of her work on this 
occasion justifies the expectation of enlarged 
future success. The good effect of her studies 
during the past two years under leading 
teachers of New York is plainly manifest in 
increased technical brilliancy, and a repose 
of style which indicates the thoroughness of 
her study. 





. 

The Lute, an English musical journal, in 
commenting on the question of French music 
of the present generation, says, ‘It is com- 
paratively rare to come across a modern 

! French work (excluding, of course, Berlioz 
and Bizet and one or two- more), 
which has real intellectual s'rengthinit, In 
refinement, grace of style and workmanship 
they are, perhaps, unequaled, but for real in- 
tellectual quality one must look elsewhere. 
As a general rule there can be little doubt 


that the artistic atmosphere of Germany 
j is far higher than that of France. We 
{ touched last month on the wonderful 


musical attainments of the smaller German 
towns, examples of which might be quoted in 
Coburg and Meiningen, the latter a small place 
of some twelve thousand inhabitants. The 
record of Coburg is extremely striking, especi- 
ally if we compare it with that of any town 
twice the size in England.” The same writer 
expresses the rather extreme opinion that in 
France *‘ Religious music loses itself in purely 
emotional sensuousness, which is really of no 
artistic value—it principally alternates be- 
tween artificial antiquarianism and theatrical 
voluptuousness, and we have consequentlysuch 
specimens of church music as Gounod’s Masses 
or The Redemption—one of the most hopeless 
works of the generation.” 


I am indebted to the secretary of the Mont- 
real Philharmonic Society for a prospectus of 
the work undertaken by that society for the 
present season. For many years past the 
society named has been the most important 
and enterprising organization of the kind in 
Canada. This has been due to two causes prin- 
cipally, namely the enthusiasm of the officers 
and the genuine musicianship of the conductor, 
M. Couture. Without a competent musician 
at the head of a society there will be no per- 
manent enthusiasm or sacrifice on the part of 
the officers. Artistic results are always the 
best Jever to move the public and inspire those 
most immediately interested. The Montreal 
Society this year gives eight performances and 
produces the following works: The Messiab, 
Creation, Elijab, Gounod’s Redemption, Saint 
Saen’s Samson and Delilah, Chadwick's Lily 
Nymph and Wagner's opera Tannhuser. It 
will be gathered from this that our Eastern 
friends are quietly keeping to the front and 
that they will, at their present rate of pro- 
gress, soon crowd the leading festival organi- 
zations of the United States for supremacy in 
this fleld of work, as they have long since 
hopelessly left Toronto in the rear, 


The Harris Orchestral Club of Hamilton gave 
their eighteenth concert (ninth season) on Tues- 
day eveningof last week. The orchestra, wh!ch 





was assisted by Mr, Frea Jenkins, tenor, of 
Cleveland, performed, besides several lighter 
numbers, Mendelssohn's Scotch Symphony and 
Humperdinck's Prelude to Haensel and Gretel. 
To Hamilton belongs the credit of sustaining 
an orchestra which has made a record surpass- 
ing any other local organization in the pro- 
vince. The strength and efficiency of the or- 
ganization, is, I am informed, constantly in- 
creasing and the financial affairs of the orches- 
tra are also in a very healthy condition. This is 
a tribute to the business management of the 
Club and to the energy and musicianship of 
the conductor. 


An interesting feature in the course of con- 
certs to be given this season by the Toronto 
Philharmonic Society will be a miscellaneous 
concert in addition to the two oratorios an- 
nounced to be performed. This shows a desire 
to brosden the platform of the society and to 
furnish at popular prices such entertainments 
as will appeal to the various tastes of all lovers 
of music. The excellent rehearsals recently 
held under Mr, Anger’s baton encourage the 
expectation of a very successful performance 
of the Creation, which, as has already been 
announced, will take place on January 23 


The beautiful chapel of St. Joseph's Convent, 
on St, Alban’s street, was opened on Thursday 
morning last by appropriate services, in which 
special attention was given to the music, which 
was both elaborate and inspiring. A new two- 
manual pire organ, by Messrs. Lye & Sons, 
added much to the effect of the musical 
portion of the services, its fine tone and 
general excellence being freely commented on 
by those present. The chapel itself is one of 
the most striking and beautiful examples of 
ecclesiastical architecture in the city and is 
well worthy of a visit. “ 


The following correspondence will explain 
itself : 
Musical Editor, Saturday Night 

Srr —Our attention bas been called to a 
criticism ot the Virgil Practice Clavier which 
appeared in thecolumns of The Week of Decem- 
ber 20 over the signature of the musical critic of 
that paper, a criticism which gave the impres- 
sion that whilst the clavier had undoubtedly 
some merits it was ao instrument which should 
be used with extreme caution. We submit for 
the consideration of readers of SATURDAY 
NIGHT a criticism of The Week article by one 
who uses both clavier and clavier method, be- 
lieving it will be of interest to the large num- 
ber of pianoforte teachers and students who 
make Toronto their musical home. 

Yours very truly, 
GoURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING. 


“The writer in 7he Week admits that the 
clavier possesses advantages such as incul- 
cating concentration of mind on technical 
matters, securing ‘supple finger action, the 
equal develcpment of both sets of muscles 
controlling the fingers as well as those of the 
wrist andarm.’ Alisothat ‘the clicks, if pro- 
perly brought out, ensure and develop even- 
ness of action. the up-clicks particularly assist- 
ing the student in precuring a free, buoyant and 
prompt release of the key, which in itself isa 
strong incentive to clear playing and rapidity 
of muscular movement.’ That ‘it is likewise 
a valuable aid to memorizing,’ etc. These 
things, however, are held by The Week critic 
to be mere externals, and he further goes on to 
say that music fortunately does not end here, 
Ot course not. Those who believe in the 
clavier go much farther and assert that just at 
this point music begins. 

**Itisstatedin 7 he Week that a beautiful tone 
should be associated with technique from the 
beginning with pupils, and that the clavier 
will not and does not develop musical feeling. 
According to the clavier method, right mental 
and physical conditions, right positions and 
right movements should be secured before com- 
bining with these essential factors of p‘ano- 
playing, the more subtle and emotional eie- 
ments of tone study. As soon as the proper 
foundation is laid, then the pupilis taken to the 
piano and infinitely more satisfactory results 
are obtained than by the old methods, Did 
space permit, many arguments might be 
brought forward to prove that the right use of 
the clavier does develop qualities in tne player 
which make for beautiful tone production. 

‘** What does the writerin The Week mean 
by saying that ‘perfection of phrasing, 
unity of thought as shown in the works of 
good composers cannot be rightly conceived,’ 
and that artistic conception, subjectivity 
with intellectual supervision, is thrown aside 
for probably a weil regulated, calculating 
mechanism?’ Does he think the clavier exerts 
some sort of hypnotic influence over the mind 
of the student, rendering him less canabie 
than before of using his brains? The Week's 
musical critic claims to have the first ciavier 
brought into Toronto, and consequently to 
sneak from positive and practical knowledge. 
We would suggest the possibility of his over- 
rating the importance of mere lapse of time in 
this connection. Unl+ss the clavier is used in 
connection with the clavier method specially 
written forit, its superior quali'ies axa practice 
instrument are liable to be greatly under- 
estimated. Doubtless the clavier may be 
taught and studied in such a way as to make 
very imperfect players. May not the piano also? 
We protest. however, against the idea implied 
in the article in The Week that the clavier is 
intended to wholly take the place of the piano 
for practice. No intelligent teacher or student 
uses it except as an adjunct to the piano, and 
in that capacity it has the endorsement of 
some of the greatest living pianists and teach- 
ers, such as Paderewski, De Pachmann, Dr. 
William Mason and many others. 


The concerts by the famous Theodore 
Thom as’ Chicago orchestra on January 7 and 8 
will be among the most important musical 
events of the present season. This orchestra 
is beyond any question one of the foremost 
organizations of the kind in the world. It is 
also generally conceded that the conductor 
Mr. Thomas, is in the front rank of the 
greatest of living orchestral conductors. It 
remains for the music-loving people of this 
city to show their appreciation of the best and 
noblest in musical art by lending their support 
to the concer!s announced to be given in Massey 
Hall on the dates mentioned, 

The service of praise at St. Phiilip’s church 
on Wednesday evening of last week was well 
attended, considering the unfavorable condi- 
tion of the weather. The choir and soloists 
acquitted themselves very creditably in all 
their selections and gave much pleasure to 
those who had gathered to take part in the 
service. Mr. Anger’s organ solos were 
highly appreciated, as were Mr, Webster's 
vocal solos. Miss Klingner deserves special 
mention for her excellent interpretation of 
Haydn's With Verdure Clad, which she sang 
with admirable style and in good voice, 


I have received for review a clever musical 
setting of Come Unto Me, the anthem being 
composed by the talented organist of Carlton 
street Methodist church, Mr. W. H. Hewlett. 
The character of the music is admirably suited 
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to the words, and Mr. Hewlett’s work in this 
sphere of composition indicates the possession 
of much natural ability and thorough technical 
study. The anthem is issued by the Anglo- 
Canadian Music Publishers’ Association. 


A very enjoyable Christmas entertainment 
and concert was held at the Ontario Institution 
for the Blind, Brantford, on Friday evening of 
last week. The character of the selections 
rendered and the manner in which they were 


interpreted gave further proof of the efficiency 
of the musical staff at the institution men- 
tioned, and of the good judgment displayed by 
Mr. Jaques, the principal of the musical de- 
partment, 


Otto Floerscheim, the well known Berlin, 
Germany, correspondent of the New York 
Musical Courier, describes the Philharmonic 
chorus of that city as the finest he has ever 
heard. As Mr. Floerscheim has heard many 
of the greatest choruses of the present day 
in various lands, this is high praise coming 
from so well qualified and generally outspoken 


a critic, 
. 


Iam in receipt of a vocal solo entitled Love 
Lane, the words by Albert E. S. Smythe and 
the music by Ella May Smith. The compass of 
the song is from D to F sharp, and the words 
and music are both bright and interesting. 

MODERATO, 





President Faure’s Wise Action. 
New York Evening Sun. 

President Faure’s enemies have béen throw- 
ing out hints of a story about his marriage, 
which they intended to’use as a shot in the cam- 
paign to compel his resignation. His friends 
have spiked the gun by frankly making the 
thing public in advance, It turns out to be 
altogether to the president's credit. This fact 
will be received with thankfulness by all true 
Frenchmen and friends of France. It would be 
altogether deplorable if the intrigues which 
marked the administration of Casimir-Perier 
were repeated. 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director 


NEW CALENDAR "yi izhi'ypuce 


A Thorough Musical Edacation by most Advanced Modern 
Principles of Study. 


Pupils may enter at any time, 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delearte and Swedish 
Gymnastics, Greek Art, Literature, &o. 


LONDON 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


SCHOOL OF ELOOUTION 


Pianist, late | 
caven RaRgon { Pettit 


ALL SUBJBKCTS TAUGHT 
Special pleasure fagement ot MISS KATHARINE 


MOORE (late cf New York) teacher of Voice Culture and 
Concert Work, and MISS INA BACON (late of Emerson 
College of Oratory) as head of the Elocution Department. 


Concert engagements accepted by the above named. 


Fr { Send for Circular 8, containing the course of study 
ee for gratuation and diplomas. 








Principal 


RTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAO., A.R.O.0. and A.T.C L. (Eng.) 
Principal of the Theoretical Department Terento Col- 
lege of Music. 
Director of Music Kingston Ladies’ College. 
Organist and Choirmaster First Congregational 
Charch, Kingston. 


Has resumed teaching in TORONTO on 4th September; in 
KINGSTON on 7th September. 


Addreee all communications— 
Dominton Chambers, Spadina Ave., Toronto 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Philharmonic 
and Orchestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 
Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocalists and solo 
performers, and teachers’ positions secured.) 


Addrese— 12 Pembroke Street 
Or Toronto Vollege of Music. 


M?®: CHARLES MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engagements, 
Parties, eto 


82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co , 158 Youge Sareet. 


W J. McNALLY 


Organiet and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club, 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 











Res!idence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


MiSs V. McLAUGHLIN, Teacher 
PIANO AND THEORY 
Concert Planist and Accompanist. Pupile prepared for 
University Examinations in music. 48 Seaton Street 02 


ISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M, 
Pianist and Accompanist Piano pupils and concert 
engagements accepted at Conservatory of Music or reel- 
dence, 78 Wellesley street. 


ME; AND MRS: G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 349 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Musio. 


M®. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Puoil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipsig ; pianist of the Seidl orchestra! 
tour in pia mony Rene y invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
reprerentative fan solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and lis accepted. 
105 Gloucester St or 
Torente College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive ls and concert ente. 
Instructor of Varsi Seo Guitar Clubs, 
Teacher Toronto loge o Strachan School, 
Btodio: Whaley’ oa ton tbe 

jo: ey, ° os 

Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t. arte 


M4P4Me PALMIRA BONVINI 

(Mre. P.cf. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from Mil- 
an, Nice and principal theaters and concerts lo Earope. 25 
yeare uninterrupted success. Will receive a limited num- 
ber of msg for Production of the Voice. Style, Reper- 
toire, Stage Deportment and all essentials to an artiet. 
Highest references and prees opinions on application at her 
studio, 298 Sherbourne Street. 






























TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.) 
In Affilliation with the University of Toronto. 
RE-OPEN JANUARY Gih. 1896 


Student may enter atany time. Send for Calendar. 
GEO. GOODERHAM, F. H. TORRINGTON, 
President. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


Voices tested free of charge. 
street, Toronto 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Organist &t, Patrick’s Church 
TEACHBR OF 


PIANO VIOLIN AND ’CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music 
and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 


and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Mesers. Nordheimer, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. dally. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





Concerts directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
Ooncert repertoire formed. Graduate and 


ing taught. 
certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliots Halesam. 
Residence— 86 Major Street 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


Organtet Shesb urne Street Methodist Charch. 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory. 
46 Phebe rtreet. 





Voice 


Production 


Papil of Cheve- 
lier Odoardo 


Barri. 


Toronto School of Debutantes, Room O, Yonge St Arcade 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor at Metropolitan School cf Music, Ltd., 


Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 


Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee Club 
Studio— 


Care R. S. WILLIAMS & SON CO, Ltd., 143 Yonge St 


ASSEY MUSIC HALL BUREAU 
ANNOUNCEMENT 


To Managere, Musical Societies, Conductors, Entertain- 
ment Committees, Lecture Bureaus, etc.: An office for the 


Booking and Zngaging of Canadian, American and Foreign 
Masical Artiste, and Literary Talent, has been opened in 
connection with this hall. For information as to terme, 
Gates and other particulars apply to I. E. SUCKLING, 
Manager, Maseey Music Hall, Toronto. 


YRIL E. RUDGE, Mus. Bac. 
Professor of Music 
OChoirmaster Grace Church. 
VOICE CULTIVATION A SPECIALTY 
Candidates prepared for University examination in Har- 
mony, Counterpoint, etc. Piano lessons also given. 
Stadio, 14 Grenville Street 


‘D® CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 


SINGING MASTER AND FLUTI6T 


Pupils received for the etudy of voice production, artistic 
singing and fiate playing Voice production taught ac- 
cording to the method of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Ooncert 
engagements accspte4. 32 St. Mary Street 


M?ss CARTER 


380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER ©F PLANO 


STAMM ERING —CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander &t., Toronto, 

Canada. Noadvancefee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 

ing iu Euglish, German and French permanently cured. 


M!ss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Ohoir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Concert engagements and pupile accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


© Ocvantet and Choirmaster S$. Simon's Church. 
Mustoa. Tirector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at ‘ioronto Conservatory 0’ 
Musio, Bishop Strachan Schooi, Mise Veale’ School. 


13 Dunbar Roaa « BResedale 








Lteorp N. WATKINS 

3038 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 





VOIce SPECIALIST 

MADAME STUTTAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache) 
Voice culture, Itallan method; also pianoforte. Terms 
moderate. Address A.& S Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church S86, 


ISS H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL and PIANO, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Vocal pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 
pupil of Mr. Field. Address 48 Wellealey Street, or 
Toronto College of Music. 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIGT. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Papil of Prof. Hynson of 
Philadelphia. Open for Concert Engagements and Rec!- 
tale. Addrese— 90 Hazelton Avenue 


ME: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organiet and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TBACHER OF 


Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 


Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence. 
Address, 6 Glem Road, or Toronto Coll, of Music 














R, A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelesohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupile also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St. 


Mi'ss LENA M, HAYES, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Vielin 
152 Grange Ave. Toronto Conservatory cf Musio. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. | Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


M® WwW. ©. Porstts 
Director Momropetttnn sensel ea Music oe 
Teacher of Piane at Miss Veals’ Scheel and 
Moulton Cellege 
Specialtiee—Beautiful touch and tone, musical analysie 











and reneepoctation. Studie for Private Lessens, 15 


King St. Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 










Musical Director. 


Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 
Residence, 214 Oarlton 





Dealerr, Ia porters, Fngravers, 
Lithographers, aud Printers of 


MUSIC sree d 


Peters, Litoeff, Augener, Breiikof! & Harte}, 
and *chirmer Library Kditions, and the pub- 
lications ef all American and Foreign Music 
Pub:ishers. 

sole Canadian Agents for the celebrated Louts 
Piaidy Tech. ical Studies, American and Foreign 
Fingering. 

To Dealers and Teachers—Why serd you orders 
to three or four different music houses, which cause com- 
plications and delay ; why not deal direct with musio pub- 
Hehere? Would it not be more convenient for you to order 
everything from one publisher, open one account, have 
your ¢00de reach you at one time and at shortest possible 
notice? Our stock inclndes the pub ications of all Amert- 
can and foreign music publishers. Weare saving hundreds 
of dealers and teachere time and money every day. Can 
we be of service to you in the same line? Send for our 
musio catalogue and rates. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C4. 358 Norte Soncrs 


R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Torento Male Chorus Club. 
Only Oanadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, Germany, 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, 
and Studio—Room 14, dfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


ME: V. P. HUNT 

Studied at the Lelpzig Conservatory of Music with 
a Carl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 

Teacher of Pjano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deuill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Cholrmaster Simone St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagemer te accepted. 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 


Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


MES: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


Mezzo Soprano 
M® H. KLINGENFELD 
. Concert Violinist 
CONCERT ne Te, RECITA 
Pupile received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piaso and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s, (Room 3), 605 Sherbourne 8¢., 0 
Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 


MES: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit. 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


M® AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHERS OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street, 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


MiSs ADA E. S. HART 

CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with the 

celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna, 
(teacher of Paderewski. 
Liroited number of pupils received. For terms, engage- 

mente, eto., address care of Mesars Nordhelmer, or 

No. 1 A, Harbord Street 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in a students for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in magic. 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


20 Maitland Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
GUITAR AND MANDOLIN 
10 1-2 SHUTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements. E. Maud Monaghan 




















HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 

Music furnished for Ba ls, Receptions, Concerts, &c. 

Any number of musicians supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest popular musio. 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 66 Arnes strees, Toronto. 





M®. W™. KNaGGs’ ORCHESTRA 
The Latest and Most Popular Music supplied for 


Concerts, Balls, Private Parties, At Homes, Etc. 
For terms, etc., apply to— 
70 Wood St., or Boom 4, 44 Adelaide St. East. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Vonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of Vio 
line, Violae, ‘Celios and Man 
dolins. Guitars aleo repaired. 
Over 40 years’ exverience. Fifty hand-made Violins aod 
Violas for eale. Vicline bought and sold, or exchanged by 
paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 











ORGANS. 





ESTABLISHED 1864 


F,PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new Organs, reconstruc- 
tlons and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 








EDUCATIONAL, 


Cor. Yonge and Gerard Streets, Toronto. 


This SMALL advertisement represents the LARGEST 
Commerociai College in Canada. Circulars free. 


Winter Term, Monday, January 6, '96 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


British American 
Business College Co. 


OF TORONTO (Lrp ) 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 


Cor. Yonge and Richmo, d Sts. 


The moet efficient and best equipped Commercial and 
Shorthand School in Canada. 


Handeome Catalogue free to any address. 


EDW. TROUT, DAVID HOSKINS, 
President. Seoretar’. 


Ontario Ladies’ College 
WHITBY, Cnt. 


Recently enlarged by the addition of the Frances Hall, 
and provided with every modern comfort in the shape cf 
steam heating, electric lighting, bathrooms, &o. Univer- 
sally acknowledged by a!l who have seen it to be the larg- 
eet, moet elegant and best equipped college for women in 
Canada. In educational work it stands uncqualled, being 
the only Ladies’ College im the Country taking 
up a regular University Course, Full Conserva- 
tory of Music,and Sehools of Fine Art, Elocution and 
Commercial Branches. Wil) reopen January 7h, 1896. 
Send for Oalendar to 

Rev J. J. HARE, Ph. D, Principal. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 
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Social and Personal. 


A trio of school closings last week, which 
interested a very large number of people, were 
the Parkdale Collegiate on Thursday, and the 
Harbord and Jarvis streets Collegiates on 
Friday. The young people outdid themselves 
in their efforts this year, and their guests 
reaped the benefit. Each affair was most 
enjoyable and largely attended. The closing 
at the Whitby Ladies’ College this year was 
rendered unusually interesting by the formal 
opening of the Frances Hall, the namesake of 
Miss Massey, whose venerable father presented 
it to the College. D’Alesandro’é orchestra 
played during the evening. Miss Trixie 
Hamilton, daughter of Colonel Hamilton, 
Q.0.R., gave a very fine monologue recitation, 
written by Mrs. Harrison, entitled Behind 
the Curtain. I hear that Miss Hamilton 
will perhaps take up elocution as a profession 
and take a preliminary course of instruction 
abroad to that end. She is an attractive, 
gentle and sympathetic girl, full of enthusiasm 
for her art, and bound to succeed. 

* 

Notwithstanding the general business de- 
pression it is cheering to state that the Cromp- 
ton Corset Co., with their usual liberality, have 
again remembered their employees at Christ- 
mas time, by distributing amongst them the 
handsome sum of $700.00 incash. This is an 
example which many of our large manufac- 
turing concerns might well copy, and to which 
their employees would offer no serious objec- 
tion. 





* 

Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Howard had a pretty 
Christmas tree and Santa Claus for a merry 
party of youngsters on Wednesday, following 
a family dinner. 


Herr Ruth spent Christmas week in New 
York, . 


Miss Roseline Webb of Inglewold is spend- 
ing her vacation with her grandmother, Mrs. 
Geo. W. Webb of Colborne. 

* 

The Canadian Society of Musicians gaye 

their annual banquet at Webb’s last evening. 





The Fair Virginia. 


The play that will open at the Grand Opera 
House Monday evening is said to be one of the 
sweetest and smoothest of dramas. Mr. Russ 
Whytal, the author, is an actor of good quality, 
and at the end of third act in this play, when 
it was first presented at the Fifth Avenue 
theater in New York, received such an 
ovation as few young actors have had in that 
house. The story employed is essentially 
Southern, and yet the Northern sentiment 
during the trying period of the late unpleasant- 
ness commands the amount of serious atten- 
tion requisite to holding the pleasure of all 
classes of theater-goers. 

It is a clean, wholesome play, containing 
some nice comedy and plenty of interest with- 
out any rant. Mr. and Mrs. Whytal are sup- 
ported, we understand, by a good company, 
and this should prove acapital attraction for 
New Years’ week. 


The Triumph of Corticelli 








An Exposition Victory Which is Sure to Meet 
With the Endorsement of the Publie. 


Of course the Corticelli Silk Company has 
carried off one of the gold medals awarded in 
the department of manufactures, This was 
expected, and it is an award which the public, 
and especially the ladies, will most heartily 
endorse. 

There was possibly no exhibit in the manufac- 
tures building which represented a company 
so old and so well and so favorably known as 
the Corticelli Silk Company of Florer ce, Mass., 
sole proprietors of the Corticelli silks, These 
silks have been famous for years, and the dis- ; 
play made at the Cotton States and Interna- | 
tional Exposition is one of the finest and most | 
interesting that the company has ever made at 
any world’s fair. It has attracted attention of 
visitors from the day the exposition opened, 
and the lady folks especially were deeply in- 
terested in the exhibit. 

This company has won so many medals in | 
the years that have gone that winning highest ! 
honors is no new thing, but it nevertheless ap- 
preciates this one, since it was awarded only 
after a competitive test. The various brands 
exhibited at the exposition were subjected to 
severe tests, covering all points necessary or 
desired in silk, and the victory for Corticelli is 
all the greater when it is learned that the 
jurors were men of high standingin the mer- 
cantile trades, being members of four of the 
largest and most prominent wholesale and re- 
tall houses in this country, and that they were 
thoroughly familiar with silk and silk goods, 

If the jury of awards had been composed of 
ladies it would doubtless have wished to set 
the Coricelli gold medal with diamonds. 

The winning of this medal from the jury of 
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Is made by all progressive and intelligent piano purchasers of 
the undoubted fact that the 


ell Piano 


as made to-day is an illustrations of the High Art reached in the 


a 


re 
| 


ri 





construction of this noble instrument. 


In addition to sound theoretical principles there is an artistic 
elegance and ‘out ensemble very captivating to the true lover of 
this admirable and refined creation. 


The million dollar capital of its makers enables them to pro- 
cure rare and choice materials, which are always first offered to 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. 


FF IF FI IF GF IEF GI GN 


rS 


Factories and Offices at Guelph, Ont., and Branch 
Houses at Toronto, London, Hamilton, St. Thomas, 
Stratford, Windsor and a dozen other places. 
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highest awards will add one more honor to the 
triumphs which the Corticelli silks have won 
during a career of over half a century, and it is 
certain that no gold medal bestowed by the 
judges at the Cotton States and International 
Exposition was more justly or more worthily 
awarded than that given the Corticelli silks,— 
Atlanta Constitution, November 24, 1895, 





Monsieur E. Masson, teacher of French, re- 
members himself to all his new and old pupils 
and informs them that he has moved to 67 
Grosvenor street, where he is ready to take a 
few more applications, 


Jello 








purchased at 
our etore never 
fail to please. 


The Xmas Boxes 


or $ SPANNER 
Jewelry 2 as ven 
— $ south ct Elm 
@ Tel 1396 


Wears 

DANCING | 

and DEPORTMENT 
FREE OF CHARGE 


My book (‘' The Modern Dance Tutor.” Price 500.) will 


be given, free of obarge, to every pupil of the firet classes 
of 1896. COlaeses begio firsts week in January. Academy 


eighteen years at the corner of Wilton Ave. and Mutual St. 
PROF. DAVIS 


No Branch 








M!Ss ADA ADAIR, late of Chicago 
Operatic and fcottish Kalladist 
Open for Concert engagements. Alro gives vocal instruc- 
74 Hazleton Ave. 








ONE POUND 


WILt MAKE 





Ram Lacs 


PURE ‘ 
|NDIAN TEA |; 


A 5 
Y ANMUFACTURED ON THE x 
“sf Ganoens oF nora 





200 _ CUPS 


The growth of the whole year of six Tea bushes 
is required to produce one pound of 


RAM LAL’S PURE INDIAN TEA 


but so carefully is it manufactured and so rich is its character that one pound évewea 
according to the directions on the package will make enough liquor to fill 200 tea cups 


Ram Lal’s Tea is Economical. 


In half-pound and pound lead packets. 


Gold Label, 50c, Lavender Iabel, 60c. Green Label, I5¢ 


JAS. TURNER & C9., Hamilton, for Western Ontario 
AGENTS } ROSE & LAFLAMME, Montreal, for Toronto, Eastern District and Maritime 


Provinces. 











r Blue, Reseda Green, Olive, 
COAL = . wide, 45c., 50c., and 60c. per yard, 


LOWEST MARKET PRICES > 


BRANCH OFFions : 
3884 Yonge 8t Tel. 151 


Orrices AND YARpDs: 


saves ti P. BURNS & CO. rests. 


38 KING STREET BAST. 


‘PHONE 131 


snap... 


“* OFFICE DESKS? 
LETTER-FILE CABINETS 


CLOSING-OUT CLEARING SALE 


20 PER CENT... 


e e 
Special Discount Allowed 
. above very exceptional offer is now made to close out our 
eee 














present stock of High Grade American Office Desks, manu- 
factured by A. CUTTER & SONS, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Our firm carry the largest stock and finest assortment in Canada of Office 
Furniture, Desks—Rotary, Swing, Roll Top, Flat Top, Single and Double, 
Standing Desks, Office and Library Chairs, Leather Couches, Lounges and 
General Furniture. 

SOLEK AGENTS: 


Canadian Office and School Furniture Co., Ltd. 
TORONTO MONTREAL 


Ceiebrated High Grade and Office Desks, Church, Opera, Lodge 
and school Furniture 


oe ¢ © 











Next The Mail ORONTO FURNITURE 
Building. . . SUPPLY CO., Ltd. 
WHRKST 


56 KING STRAAT 











John Kay, Son & Co. 


SPECIAL VALUES IN oem. 


ART SERGES 
_.. ALL THE LEADING COLORS 


Terra-Cotta, Gold, Etc., 50 inches 


Sample Books mailed to any address. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West : eo i 
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TORONTO 


GENUINE BARGAINS 


Are to be found among the slightly used 


Piano Renting Stock 


For those desiring to purchase. 


The B.S. WILLIAMS & SONS 60., Ltd, 


143 YONGE STREET. 
Branches all through Canada, 











DENTISTRY. 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts , Room 5, 2nd Floor 


Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464; 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto, 


NS W. SPARROW, Dentist 
N. W. Cor. dpatins Avs. and Gomes tere, See. - 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


D® C. J. RODGERS has removed from 


College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 


Tel. 1940 





MASSAGE, 


MASSAGE—THOMAS . R. COOK 
Graduate of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
"Phone 1286 





References from leading physicians. 








MEDICAL. 
D®. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 


tion, Brouchitis, aud Catarrh Specialty. 
j Office hours 9 to 11 a m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 toSpm 
Phone 3568 12 Cariton Street, Toronto 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
° Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Streete, 
Office hours, 12 t0 2,6 to 8. ‘Phone No. 4055. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street. 
Diseases of Ohildren and Nervous Diseases of men and 
vomen. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 

















INSURANCE 


FOUNDED A.D. 1716 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the Werld 


SUN FIRE 


INSURADCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, England 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and ail other Iabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488. 








PHRENOLOGY, 
Hvee CAMPBELL, M.A., I.P. 


, 
Of the Fowler-Wells’ Institute 

Business capacity indicated Marriage adapta- 
tion explained. Yon e &t., opp. T. Eaton's 

HRENOLUGY AND PALMISTR} — 

PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist cf the 
day, has arrived in the city. Office hours—1 to 2 and 7 to 
10 p.m., or by epsclal appointment. Special terme for 
families. Photos read. 298 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





LITERATURE 


UNITARIAN LITERATURE FREE 
The Unitarians, by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, and other 
Uoitarian literature by eminent preachers and writers, 
sent frea to any address. Apply, Secretary Postoffice Mis- 
eion, First Unitarian Church, 220 Jarvis etreet, Toronto. 








ARCHITECTS. 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274 








PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. ’Phone 164) 








PHOTCGRAPHERS, 


-F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
YORGE STREET 
Opp. Aibert Street 


Toronto Views, Muskoka Views, Lantern Slides, Printing 
for Amateure, Specialty—Artiste’ Piatino Prir te, 


Hints for the Holidays 


No better presents can be made for 
Christmas and New Year's than a pair cf 
Drees Shoes or Slippers. Our stock is 
one of the largest and chcicest in the 
Dominion. 

Gents’ Patent Dress Shoes 
and Fancy *®lippers. Correct 
inetyle Ladies, Misses and 
Children’s Bronze and Patent 
Shippers. Boys’ Patent Drees 
Shoes. The best in 
the Oilty. 


H.&C Blachford 
83 to 89 — 
King Street, E. 


A Merry Xmas if | 


Nothing pleases the Ladies 
like a nice Boot. Why not 
give your Lady Friend a 
nice pair for Xmas. Ladies 
ean get nice Gent's Slippers 


203 
















= _ — 
Men's Hand-sewed Shell Cordovan 
Invisible cork solee. Thie choe ie juet the shoe you want 
for thie time of the year. You can get them at 


W L. WALLACE’S vende sr. 
TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN (C0, 


Subscribed Oapital..............-++ $1,000,000 

Paid up Capital.........0---sseeeses 600,000 
FOUR PER CENT interest allowed on deposits, and paid 
oO: compounded Ralt-yeamy. oak to lend. 


TT, 
10 King Street West. 
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OPERA HOUSE 
PULAR PRICES ALWAYS 


EXTRA NEW YEAR'S EXTRA 





Special Regular 
oliday Matinees 
Matinee Tuesday 
New Year’s Thursday 
Day Saturday 








+ [YES!| + 


wo RAYMON 
MOORE 


BALLAD 
WILL SING AT EVERY PERFORMANCE OF 


SINGER 
THR NAKW 


TUXEDO 


Supported by a Brilliant Company cf 
fingers and Commedians 


20 ARTISTS 20 


FASCINATING GIRLS 
FETCHING COSTUMES 
ENCHANTING MUSIC 
CATCHY SONGS 


RVERYTHING 


OPERA 
HOUSE 
NEW YEAR'S WEEK 


SPECIAL ATTRACTION 
Commeneing MONDAY, DEC. 30th 


Matinees Wodnesday and Saturday 








NEW 
BRIGHT 
BRISK 











The 5th Avenue Theater, New York, 
Positive Success 


A Dramatic Romance 
of the South 
By Mr. Russ Whytal 





VIRGINIA were ie 


Presented with the Original Admirable Cast 
including 


Mr. ana Mrs. Whytal, 


4 BEACTIFUL SCENIC AND ARTISTIC PRO- 
DUCTION 








ew 
Buy.” 
Upright 


Piano, 
One 


Made 

By 
Heintzman & Co. 

And 

You 

Get 

The Best 

Instrtment 

In Canada. 


Renowned for TONE and DURABILITY. 
2. ¢ & 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King St. West, Toronto 














Wines for the Holidays. 


Sherries—Manzanilla, very dry, $9 and ie 
per dozen; Oloraso, mellow and ews $11; 
Amontillado, old, dry and nutty, $11; Pasto, 
dry and delicate, $13 per dozan, 

Brown Sherry—The choicest brown Vino de 
Pasto Sherry in the Dominion, 15 years old, at 
$17 per dozen. 

Marsala, very old and choice, $8 per dozen. 

Ports—Two Crown, $11; Three Crown, $13; 
Four Crown, $16 per dozen. 

Champagne—Vin d’Ete, a choice, light and 
fairly dry wine, $14.50 case quarts: $16 per 
case pints. Outside orders solicited. Wm. 
Mara, 79 Yonge street, Toronto. 


—_. 


A Democratic paper talks about the Republi- 
cans contemplating a raid on the Treasury. 
What, raid adeficit? You might as well try 
to steal a post-hole,—Cincinnati Tribune. 


These are the days when hapless pa 
Is forced the cash to ante, ‘cause 
The children have been putting up 
Petitions to old Santa Claus. 
Indianapolis Journal, 





He (gleefully)—So, my dear, you have every- 


thing you want, now—— __ She (innocently)- 
Why, you simple man! There's another pay 
day before Christmas !—Cleveland Plain Dealer, 


‘But you surely owe something to your 
fellow man,” said the genial citizen to the per 
son who sneers at holidavs. ‘*T know it,” was 
the reply. ‘‘ But I won't be able to tell just 
how much till the billa for my wife's Christmas 
shopping come in,” — Washington Star. 


|Special Clearing 


TORONTO SA flection 











NIGHT. 





Best in the World 
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Spool Silk was award- 
ed “The Grand Prize” 
and “Gold Medal” at 
the Cotton States and 
International Exposi- 
tion at Atlanta, Ga. 


This makes the Fifteenth Gold Medal awarded at World's Ex- 
positions to the manufacturers of CORTICELLI Silk since 1838. 


DO YOU USE 
CORTICELL SPOOL SILK? 


DO YOU USE 


BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG’S WASH SILKS? 
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WAR HATH NO CHARM LIKE ¢ 


on Safford” e ‘Radiator 


FOR HOT WATER HEATING 


Patent Radiators have won in every battle and will do it again. 
and cannot leak. 


“ Safford ”’ 
Thev are constructed without Bolts or Packing 


| 


We make broad claims and have the capital and reputation to back them up. 
Full particulars on application to 
| The TORONTO RADIATOR IVF’G CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, <ant. 
The ee Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


Prices in. . 
‘Capes... 


Quality No. 1 Greenland Seal Capes, $28, for $22. 
Best quality Astrachan Capes, $27, for $21. 
Electric Seal Capes, trimmed Thibet, $45, for $35 


Muffs... 


1 lot Muffs in Assyrian Goat and Oppossum, $1, worth $2. 
Black Astrachan Muffs, $4.50 for $3.25. 

Greenland Seal Muffs, $3.75, for $2.75. 

Black Persian Lamb Muffs, $8.50. for $6.50. 

Alaska Sable Muffs, $12, for $9.75. 

S. S. Seal Muffs, $20, for $16. 


| Neck Ruffs... 


Mink, with spring head, $4, for $2.90. 
Columbia Sable Ruffs, $4.75, for $3.50. 


Alaska Sable Ruffs, extra length, $13, for $10. 





Latest and Prettiest 
‘URS Novelties * 
3 KING STREET EAST 





J 


ackets 


Coat Back or Ripple Skirts, large full 
sleeves, best satin lining, 34 and 36 inches 
long—$200, $225 and $250. 
Popular 24-inch “ Trilby” style 
$150.00 


OUR OWN MAKE 


| J, 8 J. LUGSDIN: - 101 Yonge St. 


TORONTO 


Smart Millinery ew 


Miss Paynter 


In French and 
English Millinery 


First Floor. 
Ascend by Elevator, 


TORONTO, Ont. 


Established 1867 


CHINA HALL 


49 KING ST. EAST 


Cut Glass Vases 
50c, 75c, $1.00 and $1.50 each 


Cut Glass Salts, Peppers & Mustards 


25c, 50c and 75c each 


Cut Glass Syrups (plated top) 


5 $1.50 each 
Cut Glass Sugar Sifters 
$1 00 each 


JOSEPH IRVING 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb, 


Births. 


ELWCOD—At Oxbow, N. W.T, Dec. 3, Mre. E. Lindsay 
E!wood—a son. 

MERSER—Boston, Dec 8, Mre. Alfred Merser— a son. 

HANCOCK—Dec. 13, Mre. H. Hancock—twins, one atill- 





born. 
ROBINSON—Walkerton, Dec. 18, Mrs. S. F. Robinson—a 
son, etill- 


rae quality of these Furs are not surpassed at the regular prices | yowLAND—Dec. 19, Mrs. Peleg Howland—a eon. 


ee Alaska Sable Ruffs, $7.50, for $5.75. 


y any house in the trade. 


| ot GETTING THE GREATEST VALUE OF THE SEASON. 


COX—8St Kite, Dec. 18 Mra. R. G. Ocx—a son. 


Embrace this opportunity now offered | wacRak—Deo. 17, Mre Evelyn Maorae—a son. 


WISHARI—Dec 17, Mrs. D J. Gibb Wishart—a son. 
ANGLIN—Dec. 22, Mrs. A. W. Anglio—a daughter. 
WHELAN—Dec 28, Mre. Charles Whelan—a daughter. 
McEAOHERN—Dec. 22, Mre. Peter McEachern—a Soughtes 
BERTHON—Dec. 21, Mrs. A. M Berthon—a daughter. 
JEMMETT—Dec. 23, Mere. F G Jemmett—a daughter 
WILMOT—Dec. 21, ag eer Wilmot—a daughter. 





R. WALKER & SONS tna | OEE SE 


ror DEGREF oy ME RIT hiss 2105 


. t , VWAONd . ee 


VYarch 31° 46 


Mea, t hMrcenvared blewiman 





Marriages. 
BASTEDO—SCARLETT—Oa Dec. 19, 1895, ag Cobourg, by 
Rev. W. J. Joiliffe. Anna Bell, youngest daughter of 
the late Edward Scarlett (Inspector ? Schoole), to J 
cele pasiese. Passe Act. A.,T. & S FeRy., eldeet 
of J. Bastedo, 82 Wiloox street, Toronto. 
CARKOLL—BATON~beo 17, by Rev. Louis Wood, 
Joho W. Carroll to E'la Birton 
BUDGE—LOWES—Deo. 25, Rev. A. L. Badge to Eina M. 


Lowes, 

FLEMING—ORONK WRIGHT—Deoc. 23, Alex. Fieming to 
Alloe Oronk wright. 

BETTES—BURRO WS—Deo. 18, Sheriff Bettes of Brace- 
bridge to Guasie Burrows. 

OLARK&—ROBERTS—Deo. 23, Alexander Stewart Olarke 
to Eliza! eth Jane Roberta. 

ake 7" panes 23, Frank L. Webb to Eva M. 


OUTHNTE-SCARFF_oneip, Deo. 19, Hugh Guthrie to 
Maud Heoriette 8 sarff. 

TURNER—SWE ETMAN—Dec. 16, William Harrington 
Tarner to Lanra Sweetman. 

KING—MUNRO— Deo. 19, Gerrard A. King to Emily 
Brenda Munro. 

THEAL—MUSSEN—Deo. 19, John W. Theal to Clara 
Florence Mussen. 

HAND—McEACHREN—Dec. 21, Thomas George Hand to 
Augusta Edith McEschren. 


Deaths. 


OCHAPMAN—Dec. 22, Rebeoos Oha| 
COBB—St. Petersburg, Deo, 21, John Bartlets Cobb. 








Dec. 28, 1895 














Saturday, Dec. 28. 


HRISTMAS 
another great holiday just 





is Over but 











close ahead. It seems as if 
no time in the year is more 
appropriate to give expres- 


sion of good wishes to your 





friends than at 


New Year’s Day 


The Christmas trade of the 
store was by lorig odds the 









greatest in our _ history. 
People of good taste and 


critical judgment 






gave us 


” 





the “palm” for having the 





prettiest things for sale to 
be had in town. Although 
the stock is not what it was, 





yet we have a good assort- 






ment left and have marked 





prices down very substanti- 





ally, so that readers of 












SaturDAY NIGHT can rely 
on being able to buy New 
Year's gifts here at less 
money than they have to 


pay elsewhere. 


FANS 

PERFUMES 

WORK BOXES 

SHAVING CASES! 

WHITE METAL NOVEL- 
TIES 

TOYS AND GAMES 

NEW YEAR’S CARDS 

BOOKS 

JEWELERY 

SILVERWARE 

NEEDLEWORK 

HANDKERCHIEFS 

BASKETS 

SATIN SACHETS 

Etc., Etc., Etc. 


Please call at the store and 






see the bargains or, if you 


live out of town, 





write us 







about you needs. 
















ANADIAN. 









PACIFIC 


New Year's Rates 














SINGLE «iss FARE 
Going December 31, January 1 
Returning January 2, 1896 






Single css: Fare and One-Third 


Going December 28 to Januaay 1 
Returning January 7, 1896 











HUMBERSTONE—Dec. 22, Thomas Humberstone, aged 8% 
MURRAY—HGanilton, Dec. 20, Mary Fraser Murray. 
MULVEY—Deo, 22, John Mulvey, aged 61. 
NIOHOLSON—Dec. 21, Amelia Nicholeon, aged 50. 
DYSON—Deo. 22. Abene zor Dyson, aged 69 
HARVEY—Deo, 21, Maria Louisa Harvey, aged 54 
McMIOHAEL—Devc. 21. James 5 pened Mc Michael. 
OAMPBELL—Deo. 20, Richard J: Campbell. 
GILMOR—Dec. 18, Robert Gilmor, sate 78. 
HOLMSTED—Dec. 19, Elizabeth Sarah Holmeted, aged 82. 
REYNOLDS—Dec 19, Walter Reynolds, aged 35. 

GLOYNS— Philadelphia, Ee. 18, Mabel Gloyns, ared 14 

4" ®X4NDER—Dec 19, Rev. T. Alexander, aged 90 

1s, GHINGTON—Deo. 19, Arnold Heighington, aged 9 
OLIFFORD—Dec. 17, Herbert Clifford, aged 27. 
JENNINGS—Deo. 18, Mary Jennings, aged 82 
REAGH—Dec. 19, Ostharine Reagh, aged 73 
BARNETT—Dec. 25 Shaw Barnets, aged 66 
FELL—Dec 22, Mre. F. M Fell, aged 74 
LETTERS—Deo 81, John Letters, aged 50 
OARNAGHAN—Dec. 26, Mary Carnaghan, aged 62. 
IRWIN—Deo. 24, John Day Irwin, aged 63. 

























D® G. L. BALL 


Office, ** The Forum,” Yonge Bh nr Te. 2188. Hours, 9-5. 
Residence, 84 Bedford 4067. House, 8-10 p. 













